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Love only knows the marvellous of pain; 
Opens new veins of torture in the ſoul, 


And wakes the nerve where agony is born. 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 


Tre Tragedy of CaRAL and Lovx not being 
the firſt tranſlation ſrom the German of FRRDE: 
RICK SCHILLER, there. needs but little to be 
faid by way of introduction to the preſent 
piece; as a very fall account of his literary 


_ purſuits has been given to the Engliſh reader 


in the preſace to the tranſlation of the ſame 
author's celebrated tragedy of the RoggERS. 
Lately, this German writer has dedicated his 
time to the annals of the hiſtoric page; and 
he has juſt publiſhed an admirable hiſtory of 
the German wars, which, ſor elegance of 
ſtile, and critical accuracy in regard to ſacts, 
has conſiderably added to the laurels which he 
had beſore acquired, | 
With the utmoſt diffidence the tranſlator of 
the preſent Tragedy ventures to lay before-the 


public bis tranſlation of Caral and Loves; 


conſcious of the great defalcation of that ſpirit, 


which animates each page of the glowing origi- 


nal. To endeavour to preſerve unabated this 


fervour; to ſave undiminiſhed the intereſt of 
each ſucceeding incident, all the efforts of the 


tranſlator have been directed; but he greatly 


fears that a failure in the attempt will be evi- 
dent to all; eſpecially to thoſe, converſant with 
SCHILLER'S animated pen, — Still, from the 
real pleaſure that the tranflator has derived from 
the warmth of fancy, and vividneſs of imagina- 
tion in the German author, he confeſ- 
ſes, that his ſole motive in the preſent publi- 
cation, proceeds from the eager deſire which 
he has, to make the name of Frierancyk 
SCHILI.ER better known to the Engliſh reader; 
therefore, he truſts and flatters himſelf, that the 
goodneſs and candour, which he moſt earneſtly 
ſolicits from an indulgent public, will not be 


denied him, 


London, May 1796. 
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PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 


Count Fanlkener, Preſident, of high rank at the 
Coit of a German Price. 
Major Ferdinand Fauthener, lis Son. 
Baron Mindheim. 
Miller, formerly a Merchant; but by repeated toſſes 
obliged to give ip trade, and to become Muſicemaſler, 
Worm, private Secretary to the Prefideut, 


An old Servant, belonging to the Princes 


Lady Jane Milford, the Prince's Favourite, 
Louiſa, Miller's Daughter. | 
Sophy, Lady Milford's Maid, 


Couſtables, Servants, &c, &e. 


CABAL ax» LOVE. 


ACT L 
SCENE I. — Room at Min Houſe, 
(MILLER at Breakfaſt.) 
MILLER. (Looking at his watch) 


2 | | | 

; bi not ſo late as I thoughe it was — ſtill it cannot 
be long before Louiſa returns from church — Poor dear 
girl! — How my heart feels for her! Much I dread the 
reſult of Major Faulkener's attentions to her. Would 
to heaven ſhe had never ſeen him! The Preſident, his 
haughty father, will ſpurn at a connection, fo far 
beneath the birth of his ſon — (pauſe) — The thought 
of this brings afreſh to my mind the days that are 
gone; when, unchecked by adverſity, the chief part 
of my life paſſed in a comfortable independency ; till, 
within a few years, by repeated loſſes in trade, Oi 
ting to the harpſichord, flute, and violin in the room) 
1 have been obliged to my muſic for ſupport — (pau/e) — 
But, ſoft! — Loviſa comes — I forbear to wound her 
ſaſceptible heart by the ſad narretive of my mis{ortunes. 


10 


SCENE II. — Enter LouTrSA, coming 
from Maſs. 


Toriſa. (Laying down her prayer « book nid beats, 
and tnking her father by the hand) Good morning, dear 
father ! „ | 
Miller. Whence do you come, Louiſa? 

Louiſa, I come from maſs, father — 

Miller. That is right, Loviſa — It joys me much 
to find your thoughts fo early directed to your Creator — 
Ever thus, my child; and his protecting arm will 
ſhieid you from the adverſe frown of fate. | 

Louiſa, I mult indeed have been unworthy not to 
have protjited by your precept as well as example — 
But, father, has he not yet been here? 

Miller, Who, child? | 

Lowija, I forgot at the moment that there were 
other perlons in the world beſides him — My head is 
io wild: then my Faulkener has not been here? 

Mlilier. I thaught Louiſa that you had been at 
church; and that your heart was all devotion — 

Louiſa. 1 underſtand you, father — 1 feel the re- 
proach: the monitor here too (pointing to her heart) 
moſt ſenfibiy feels it; but, (ging) it comes too late: 
reaſon has yielded; my heart has ſurrendered; and 
love prevails — Alas! I have no devotion left: the heart 
that once was warm with prayer and thankſgiving; that 
palpitated with zeal; that ſwelled, nay trembled with 
celeſtial ardour; and glowed with ecltacy ſupreme, is 
now dend to all but thee, Ferdinand, thou ſole object 

of my bopes — (/eems fixed iu thought, ) 

Miller, Good Heavens! — What days of bitterneſs 
are mine! — Louiſa! my chiid! — She hears me not — 
She is loſt in deluſion's dream. 

Louiſa. (/ill deep in thonght) Oh! where is he 
now? — My reſtleſs mind is ever on the rack, leſt I 
ſhould loſe that attection, which J would nat exchange 
tor worlds, But have 1 not cauſe for this alarm, when 


II 


J think of the vaſt diſtance between him and me? — 
Tf I but conſider the many women, his equals too, who 
are daily paying homage to his ſather, in order to 
ſecure a connection with my Ferdinand? — (parſe) 
But, fears avaunt! — Do I not know thee, Fanlkener ? 
Do I not know thy virtuous mind to be proof againſt the 
Jures and artifices of our ſex? — (turning to her father) 
Father! all is ſafe: He ſtill is mine; and ever will be ſo. 
Yon fear that his heart may be enſnared by the proud 
beauties of the ſplendid court — No, my father, he 
ſcorns all grandeur , all pageantry of fooliſh pomp; and 
hates every mode of liſe, where virtue is forgotten. 
Miller, You know that 1 love you — Louiſa! — 
you are my only child; but try, oh! try to forget him. 
Lovifa, Why lo, my deareſt father? — *Twas but 


yeſterday that he ſaid to me, ,, Louiſa! — ſear not my 


father's machinations to form for me a connection which 
may advance himſelf — You know what my mind requi- 
res: the woman whom I will call my wiſe, mult poſſeſs 
thy dilpolition, thy heart: thine are the qualities, whoſe 
influence will laſt. © — Yes — this he ſaid to me; 
what is there then to fear ? This life of mine, Oh! how 
freely wovld I part with it, could I thereby ſecure to 
thee, my Ferdinand, a courſe of happy years — Father! 
You ſurely cannot blame me for lo ſaying? 

lliliur. Blame you, Louiſa! Every word that you 
ſay alarms me more and more; for I again affirm, he 
never can be yours — Does not reaſon plainly tell 
you ſo? | 

Louiſa. My dear father, talk not of reaſon; tis the 
foil of love — But, ſuppoſe it ſor once — Granted — 
Suppoſe that all my hopes ſhould be ſruſtrated, I had 


rather fix my whole foul in ſecret upon him alone, than 


conſent to an alliance with any other upon earth; for, 


let what will happen, (p91nedly) we ſhould fill meet — 


A time will come, my father, when this mighty edifice 
of diſtinction will fall; when theſe bars of ſeparation will 
be removed; and. all ranks be levelled; when every one 
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of us, high and low; rich and poor; great and ſmall, 
ſhall be conſidered as equals — Merit, worth, and 
virtue will then give us conſequence: Nothing elſe — and 
he who gains the laure] of reward can never ſeel it 
ſhake; for eternal is bright glory's palm — (with cook 
indifference) — Why then ſhould I care what may be- 
come of me here in this tranſitory ſtate? Oh! what is 
this poor needie*s point of now to a boundleſs eternity? 
Miller. (running to her and caſping her in his arms) 
My beloved girl, my Louiſa, check your ſweet enthu- 
fiaſm. Yet ſuch is my affection for you, that I would 
willingly at this moment breathe my laſt, to ſet your 
1eart free from this unfortunate attachment. 
| | (Exit hallili.) 


Lovisa alone. 


That claſp of paternal ſondneſs overpowers me 
quite: amidit the chaſtenings of the father, I feel the 
ſoothings of the friend. All my alarms return — My 
lately exalted ſpirits fink — Ferdinand! I fear that our 
doom is ſealed; and that miſery is at laſt our lot — 
(hearing ſome one coming) But ſome one comes — *Tis 
he — Good Heavens! ES 


SCENE III. — FERDINAND and LOUIS A. 


(He flies to her and embraces her — ſhe ſinks on a 
chair quite pale and depreſſed — They look at 
each other jor ſome moments without ſpeaking.) 

Ferdinand. Thou art pale! my Louiſa! | 

Loniſa. *Tis nothing — 'Tis over — Thou art with 


me (falling on his neck.) 


Ferdinand. And does my Louiſa ſtill regard me? Is 


her heart ſtill the ſame? Does it anſwer to the warm 


and tender emotions of my throbbing breaſt ? | 
Loniſa. Ferdinand! while this lite remains, count 


on Louita's love. 


IÞ 


Ferdinand, Indeed! — I almoſt doubt this perfect 
joy; my peace and comfort are fo dependant on thy 
ſmiles and happy looks, that, when but the fainteſt 
cloud appears upon thy beauteous brow, my heart is 
funk in anguiſh, Methinks, even now, I trace ſome 
mark of gloom — Say, my Louiſa, why that _— 
figh ? — And why that ſtarting tear? 

Loaifa. (looking at him with gr eat fondneſs) Oh!— 
Why, my Ferdinand, ſhould I conceal my pain from 
thee? — Yes, my beloved, my mind is big with appre- 
henſion — I conſider the difference of our ſituations in 
life: You are born to rank and affluence; ill ſuited to 
a connedion with the daughter of a man of wy father's 
avocation: Think then, on the Preſident's auſtere pride; 
think on the reproaches that I have to endure from him: 
Alas! he will ſurely part us, 

Ferdinand. Part us! Who is to part us? Who is to 
tear aſunder our hearts, whoſe only diviſion is their 
lodgement in two breaſts? Why this fear, my love? 
Thou talk'ſt too of the diſtinction of my birth; as if it 
could ſtand in competition with the brilliant beam of 
perſection, ever blazoning in thy lovely eye? 

Louiſa. Ferdinand! thy ſanguine temper will not 
ſuffer thee to ſee our dangers as they are: it makes thee 
dilregard thy father's ſtern commands, which I reflect 
upon with terror and diſmay, 

Ferdinand. Believe me, Louiſa, I can only dread 
the deprivation of thy love. Let difficulties and impe- 
diments riſe between us like mountains, they ſhall be 
no more than ſteps, which I will quickly aſcend; and 
which will lead me to my Louiſa's arms: the ſtorm of 
adverſe fate will only encreaſe my paſſion: dangers will 
only refle& additional charms on thee, ſole object of 
my life: baniſh then all fear: I will be thy guard — 
Truſt thyſelf to me — I will throw myſelf between thee 
and fate: receive for thee every wound; and collect for 
thee every gem from the ſtore of joy; then bring them 
to thee with the throb of ecſtacy in the chalice of love 


(tenderly embracing her), On this arm ſhalt thou hang 
through life: through life ſhall our hearts be one; aud 
when, at laſt, it ſhall pleaſe thy all- righteous Judge to 
call thee to _thy eternal home, the angels above, who 
will receive thee, ſhall confeſs, that it is love, and love 
alone, can tgive a finiſhing perſettion to the purity of 


the ſoul. 
Louiſa, (much agitated) No more, my Ferdinand! 


not a word more! into what a chaos of tumult, agita- 
tion, and love haſt thou thrown me: the very receſſes 


of my being are invaded; and I know not how to ſuſ- 
tain tkeſe trying emotions: Leave me, I beſeech thee -- 
In my heart thou haſt kindled the very torch of mad. 
neſs, which I fear, never, never can be extinguiſhed, 


(Exit Ferdinand, following her with looks denoting 
great anxiety,) 


SCENE IV. — 4 Saloon in the Preſident's Houſe, 


The PresIDENT, (ornamented with a 
ſtar, riband, and croſs) followed 
by Worm. 

Preſident. What is that you ſay, Worm, about my 
fon? — A ſerious engagement with a citizen's daugh- 
ter? — Impoſſible! — No, Worm, that you will never 
make me believe. 


Worm. Well, Sir, if you do not chuſe to _ 


my report, I cannot help it; but your Excellency will 
certainly find it to be a true one, 

Preſident. True! — How ſhould that be? — That 
he may have ſhewn the girl ſome attention, flattered 
her, and careſſed her, I can readily ſuppoſe, and do not 
" blame him for it; but that he ſhould have any ſerious 
views — Pſhaw! — Nonſenſe! (with a ſmile) 1 think 
you ſaid that ſhe was a muſic - maſter's daughter — Ha! 


ha! ha! 


W. 


15 


Lom. Daughter of muſic - maſter Miller, Sir, but 
endowed with charms, that would eclipſe half the beau- 
ties of the court, | 
, Preſident. Well, well! — I am glad at leaſt, that 
Ferdinand has taſte. — But, Worm, did you not once 
tell me, that you yourſelf had ſome thoughts of this 
great beauty — Now, Worm, that is all very well; 
and | commend your choice; but 1 ſhould hope, that 
you do not mean to trifle with me; for, to tell you the 
truth, I begin to think that you are a little jealous of 
Ferdinand's jokes and libertics with this girl; and that 
you have trumped up this ſtory, in order to ſerve your 
_ own purpoſes; to get the ſather to interfere, and by 
that means to drive away the ſon; to ſee the coaſt 
clear — You underſtand me, Worm? 

Ji ot. Your Excellency mult pardon me; nothing 
was ever more remote {rem my thoughts. The whole 
account comes from the mother of the family, 

Preſident. Take care, Worm, do not carry the jeſt 
too far — You know me — Yon kngw that I am furjons 
when once I am angry; therefore, do not work me up 
to a pitch, with this nonſenſical old woman's talk — 
You know too, when once 1 believe a thing, I believe 
it obſtinately; and it is no ealy matter to root out of 


my mind the credit once given — But I have ſomething 


for your ear of a totally different nature — (par/e) It is 
very well underſtood, that the Prince's partiality for his 
favourite, Lady Milford, cools apace; and it is ſtrongly 
rumoured at court, that upon the arrival of this cele- 
brated dutcheſs, whom 1 mentioned to you yelterday, 
and who is daily expected, his Highneſs will be glad to 
get Lady Milford clearly off his hands; and will try to 
form a good connection ſor her with ſome one of the 
firſt nobility, Now, Worm, though Lady Milford be no 
more that great favourite of the Prince; yet her inſlu- 
ence muſt always be ſuch, as to ſecure the firſt intereſt 


and power to whatever party ſhe may be pleaſed to 


countenance and ſupport — Thereſore, it is my plan, 
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that Ferdinand ſhould pay his addreſſes immediately to 


her Ladyſhip, (who, I know, is rather partial to him) 


and thereby make me a man of great importance at 


court, which, entre nous, Worm, is what I moſt wiſh 


for on earth. 


loi. A very good plan indeed, Sir, but take my 
word ſor it, that you will never be able to put it ito 
execution. 


Preſident. No? — Well! — that we'll try — It 
will be the firſt time, that ever 1 was thwarted in a 
deſign, which I was determined to effect — Go imme- 
diately to my ſon, Worm, and tell him I want to ſpeak 


to him — I will inform him this very day of my inten- 


tion — I ſhall fee by his countenance in one moment, 
whether your ſuſpicions be well founded or not. 


orm. I will inſtantly obey your Excellency's come 


mands — but, Sir, pray do not mention my name; or 


the Major will be very much incenſed againſt me, 


Prefident, No — no — be aſſured I will keep your 
name concealed, But, do you bear, Worm, not a 
word about all this to any one in being — ſilent as the 

very grave — for, if you prattle (threatning), 


I/orm. Then, Sir, bring all my falſehoods and for- 


series to light. (Exit.) 


Prefident. (alone) I know him to be a downright 
villain; but he is, nevertheleſs, of great uſe to me in 
many of my ſchemes — the fellow has a readv wit * 
an apt conception. 


Enter SERV AN x. 


Servant, Baron Mindheim, Sir — 


 Prefidexit. Bid him walk up. (Exit Servant) He 
comes moſt 2 propes, 


— cn 
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SCENE V. — Enter BARON MIN DNN 
dreſſed quite en petit maitre; very richly em- 
broidered coat, two watches, chapeau-bas, 


c. c. 


Baron. Ah! mon cher Preſideut — Good morning! — 
J hope I ſee you well — You will excule me ſor not 
waiting upon you ſooner; but, des affaires prelſautes, 
morning viſits, and fifty engagements prevented my 
ſeeing you before — Added to all this, thoſe raſcals the 
tailor and the hair - dreſſer, kept me waiting for them 
more than a whole hour. | | 

Preſident. But I ſee you are equipped at laſt quite 
comme il faut, : 

Baron, Oh! Pour cela fiez vous à moi — but that js 
not all; another accident, ten times worſe than all my 
other diſappointments, befell me ſoon after — Oh! 
ſuch a maltheur, my friend — 

Preſident, No, ſurely — What was it? | 

Baron. Do but hear — Juſt as I ſept out of my 


carriage to pay a morning viſit to a lady of my acquaint. 


ance, the horſes began to kick; and ſplaſhed my whole 
dreſs with dirt — What could I do? Only put your. 
felf in my ſituation — Ah! you may laugh — But, curſe 


me, if ever J was in ſuch a trim before — figurez vous 
| ſeulement — There was I beſmeared all over — nay to 


my very hair — in the very dreſs I put on to appear be- 
fore the Prince this morning. What do you think thet 
J did? I pretended to be ſuddenly taken very ill, and 
that 1 was going to faint — ſo they hurried me into my 
carriage — drove like deſperados all the way home — J 
changed my dreſs tout à fait, comme vous me voyer ; 
and yet got the firſt into the antichamber — What do 


'y 4a ſay to that? Was not that being bien adroit? 


Preſident. Then you ſpoke with the Prince this 


morning ? 
| 8 


Baron. Mais ſans doute == To be ſure J did — and 


ſtaid with him half an hour. 
Preſident. Indeed! — Then you heard without 


doubt ſome news. 

Baron. (recollecling himſelf) No — I do not recol- 
le& having heard any — I told you, did not 1? that his 
Highneſs had a moſt beautiful coloured coat, verd pi- 
flache. 
Prefident, Well then, of tell you a piece of infor- 
mation — My ſon Ferdinand, is ſoon to lead Lady 
Milford to the altar — there's news for you. 

Baron, What! all ſettled? — Diable 

Preſident, Already figned, Baron, and you would 
oblige me, by inſtantly going to her Ladyſhip, and in- 
forming her of my ſon's intention to do himſelf the hon- 
our of viſiting her this evening. You may allo let every 
one know of Ferdinand's determination. 

Baron. (taking the Preſident's hand) &e vous en 
Jelicite mon ami — I will go this moment; and in leſs 
than an hour /azs — the whole court ſhall be infor m- 
ed of it. (Bou ing, Exit.) 

Preſident. (alone) Yes, yes, I know that, (looking 
after the Baron and laughing) Ha! ha! ha! Who can 
ſay, that theſe creatures are good for nothing? — Now 
Ferdinand muſt conſent; elie, the whole court will have 
lied — Thank you, Baron, for this viſit — very & pi pos 
indeed. — I think I hear Ferdinand coming; I ſhall 
firſt try by gentle means and ſoothing words to draw 
him into my plan; but, if they will not do, I mult be 


reſolute. 


SCENE VI. — Parsfpxxr and FERDINAND. 
Ferdinand, Agreeably to your commands, Sir, I 
have done myſelf the pleaſure of waiting on you. | 
Preſident. Yes, Ferdinand, I did command; elſe, 
J know, that 1 ſhould not ſee you half fo often as I 
wic to do = I have obſerved of late, that the lively 
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and open air, which was wont to delight me in you, 


is totally gone — there is an unpleaſant gloom upon 
your countenance, that 1 cannot bear — You fly from 
me, your family, and your connections. — Fye upon 
it, ſou! a thouſand follies and exceſſes at your age are 
infinitely more pardonable than one lowering caſt upon 
your brow — Diſpel all care and ſolicitude; leave them 
to me — You know I am conltantly planning for your 
happineſs — Give me your hand, Ferdinand; I have 
always your welfare at heart. 

Ferdinand, You are pleated to be particularly gra- 
cious to day, Sir. 

Prefident, To day! — and that with one of your 


ſour grimaces too — ( ſeriouſly.) Ferdinand, for whoſe 


ſake have I vengred in this perilous line of life; and 
forced my way through a thouſand nameleſs difficulties, 
in order to ſecure the Prince's heart? — For whoſe 
ſake am I for ever at war with my own conſcience ? — 
Liſten, Ferdinand, (I am ſpeaking to my ſon) for whoſe 
ſake did J plunge the dagger in my predeceſſor's breaſt ; 
and ſhut my heart againſt his imploring voice? — A 
tale which harrows up my very foul — a tale, the par- 
ticulars of which, the more I try to conceal, the 
deeper it makes me fee] the ever-gnawing gripe of a 
guilty conſcience — . Ferdinand, for whole ſake 
did I all this ? 

Ferdinand, ( Jepping back with ho rror ) Surely not 
for mine, Sir! — Surely the bloody reflection of this 
unheard of outrage cannot fall on me! — For, by the 
all-ruling God above, 'twere better never to have been 
born, than to be doomed to anſwer for ſuch an atro- 
cious deed. | | 

Preſident, Ungrateful boy! — And is it thns you 
make amends ſor all my reſtleſs cares and ſleepleſs 
nights? And do you thus atone for the diſquietude ra- 
ging in my breaſt? — On me would you have all the 
burden of reſponſibility fall? — On me the curſe and 


thunder of the Judge's arm? — Then none of the 


. | 1 
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crime comes to your ſhare, becauſe you receive your 


honours ſecond hand ? 
Ferdinand. I conſeſs, Sir, my heart dreads no ſeru— 


tiny upon paſt deeds —- that is the teſt of truth. Re, act 


in your own mind that very time; and pronounce your 
ſon an accomplice if you can, 


Prefident. Take care, Ferdinand, and do not rouſe 
my paſſion — Do yon know, that in your twelfth year 


you were made Enſign; and in your twentieth, Major, 


This I procured you by my ſolicitations to the Prince. 
Yon are ſoon to be much higher advanced — His 


Highneſs ſpoke to me the other day of an embaſſy 
abroad — of your being privy counſellor, and of your 


receiving many other extraordinary honours. To whom 
are you beholden for all this? — In ſhort, you have 
the moſt dazzling proſpetts before you — Does not this 
rouſe you, and make you prize your good fortune 
and happineſs ? | 1 

Ferdinand. Not in the leaſt, Sir — for your ideas 
of happineſs and mine are as oppoſite as they can poſ- 
ſibly be. Ambitious views, vile plottings, and cabal, 
fill up the courtier's liſe — his only bliſs proceeds from 


malice, intereſt, and gain, — Such joys mull for ever 


meet with envy's bitter dregs and faction's clamorous 
ſtrife; with ralſehood's treacherons voice, and jealouſy's 
livid leer — (r7th warmii) Thank Heaven! mine is 
another exiſtence — a different mould of being quite — 
My pleaſure ſpriugs from another ſource — My ideas 
are of a nobler and a better kind; they rove through 


paths of never-fading bliſs; and from the heart derive 
their pureſt joy, Theſe, Sir, are my ideas of happine ts, 


which, while J have lite, 1 ſhall not change; and, in- 
ſtead of wiſhing to be decked with bluſhing honours 
and exalted power; to be raiſed by ſervile means to 
rank and ſtate; and ſtrat my hour in empty gaudy 
pomp, my molt fervent prayer to Heaven will ever be, 
not to deprive me of that ſolid bliſs, which can alone 
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proceed from a heart of innocence, and a mind of 


truth. 
Preſident, Bravo! Incomparable! — The firſt leſ- 
ſon | have had for thefe laſt thirty years — 'Tis pity, 


to be ſure, that my head is too dull for inſtruttion — 


But, however, in order to exerciſe this wonderſul ta- 
lent of yours, I will give you ſome one, who will 
have no objection to liſten now and then to your elo- 
quence — (/ternly) You are to determine — this very 
day to determine — to marry, — | 
DOT ( Nepping back with afloniſhment) Sir? 
Preſident, In a word, then, 1 have juſt fent a note 
in your name to Lady Milford, informing her, that 
you would this evening do yourſelf the honour of decla— 
ring your intentions. You know ſhe is partial to you. 
Ferdiaand, (uith increaſed ſurpriſe) Marry Lady 
Milford, Sir? — 
Freſident. Nay no ſurpriſes — no ſtarts — the note 
ſaid, that the marriage was to take place immediately, 
Ferdinand, Surpriſed! — Indeed it is truly ridicu- 
lous in me, my dear Sir, to ſuppoſe you in earneſt, when 


vou can be but in jeſt; for, would you own yourſelf 


the father of that infamous ſcoundrel, who would con- 


ſent to marry the Prince's miſtreſs ? 


Preſident, Would 1? — To be ſure 1 would — and 
what is more, I would marry her myſelf, were ſhe 
fifty inſtead of twenty-three, — Would not . then 
delight in being my ſon? 

Ferdinand, No, Sir, as true as God is my c 

Preſideut, That is bold indeed — but your raſhneſs 
] forgive, Ferdinand, I am fixed and reſolved upon this 
matter — Lady Milford muſt and ſhall be yours, Do 
not forget your father's authority and power, 

Ferdinand, (animated) Paternal authority Irevere — 
I hold it ever in the utmoſt awe ; aud I reſpect it as the 
lirſt of laws. But, Sir, even this, when ſtretched too 
far, becomes an abuſe of that hallowed truſt, depoſed 


in your hands for other purpoſes and other ends. No- 
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thing more ſacred than a ſather's authority; and it 
ſhould be uſed with a delicate hand. *Tis not a laws 
lets power, free from all duty and from all reſtraint — 
No, Sir, the father's duty is as facred as the ſon's — 
A father's power is ſubject and amenable to the laws 
of juſtice and of right: and, when once theſe laws are 
ſpurned, infringed, and overlooked; then is the ſon's 
duty by no means vioiated, if he reſiſt. his father's 
will; and ſcorn his harſh commands — as, from my 
very foul, Sir, 1 do yours — 


Pretident. (mider vilible anitation during Ferdinand's 
7 | g S 4 


whole ſpeech, but ſuppreſſes his anger) Rath boy, fore 
bear! nor try my temper more. Do you think, that 
there is a fingle man at court, who would not blefs 
his ſtars for your chance of ſucceſs with this glowing 
beauty? | | 


Ferdinand. Sir, if there be any thing elſe, which 
I can do to ſerve your purpoſes; to raiſe you to the 


very ſummit of your ambition, even with the hazard 
of my life, I'll do it — But, as for my honour — that 


I will never ſtain — the loſs of that I cannot ſurvive. 


Preſident. (aſide) Now III try for the laſt time — | 


Thy honour, fooliſh boy? — Is not my very plan forme. 
ed to exalt that honour, of which you are fo jealous; 
and which you fear will be impeached by a ſtep, the 
execution of which will raiſe yon to the topmoſt height 
of honour; and make your days paſs on in certain 


joy ? 


Ferdinand, (quite exaſperated) Since, Sir, I find 
you really are in earneſt; and ſee that your heart is 


baſe enough to ſtrike all nature ſrom your petrified 


frame; and that you wiſh me to perform a deed, that 
would for ever ſeal my infamy; that would root all hon» 
our from my mind; and make me hooted, mocked, 
aud defpiſed, I muſt unfold my heart to you — Should 
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I &er wed the Prince's loathſome miſtreſs — Should 
I &er lead the ſtrumpet to my bed; and in my igno- 
miny blot her ſtigma out— Then, Sir, oh! then, ſweep 
oF me from this hated earth — that hour the wretched 
Ferdinand breathes his laſt — That hour, with madd'n- 
ing pangs he bares his breaſt, and with a dagger arms 
bis father's hand. (going). | 


Preſident, ( [{opping him) Not yet, young fool —I 
have heard enough; and now [ have found you out — 
But, hearken, Sir, Lady Milford expects you. I have 
given my word to the Prince — Court and city know it 
7 by this time — If you mean to make me a liar before 
3 his Highneſs — her Ladyſhip — the whole court and 
city — Or, do you hear? ( /ignificant!y;) If I come at 
the bottom of certain ſtories, that have been told me 
(Ferdinand is frightened) Why, what's the matter? 


Why fo pale all at once? 
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Ferdinand, (pale ad trembling) n Sir, I 
know of nothing — 


Preſident... But, I do, Sir, and know the ſource of 
$ all your obſtinacy and moroſenels. But mark me, 
. boy — Obey my commands, and fulfil the engagement 
of to-night — or, dread a father's wrath ! (Ex it.) 


WM 
EE 


FERDINAND alone. 


( Recovering from his ſurpriſe) Dread a father's 
wrath! — I dread? (with the ſmile of jelf = apprebation) 
With theſe heavenly feelings of conſcious rectitude? 
What, if he know the whole! — that 1 adore 
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Louiſa! — When the heart is ſure of being right and 
of beating in a juſt cauſe, it mocks the very ſuggeſtion 
of all fear. The mind- ſoothing emotions of felf- con» | 


tent will ever in the hour of woe, ſecure our welfare, 
and preſerve our peace — But, I'll to Milford go, this 
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moment go — I'll hold her up a glaſs, where ſhe. 


ſhall trace each ſeature of my mind; and where ſhe 
ſhall view each tumult of my ſoul, — If, in delpite of 
this, he ſtill deſire my hand; then, in the face of all 
the glittering court; in the full preſence of her ſervile 
friends; with all her courtiers fawning round; I will 
rejeft her with a manly pride — reproach her baſe. 
neſs with an upright zeal; and pay her fondueſs with 
the molt marked contempt. 


S 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 


(Eau,) 


"4 
3 
*0 
2 
£ 
"8 
By 
* 
op 
+ 
. 
by 
be 
5 
3 
, 
37 
By 
8 ö 
* 


2 ͤ ESA. 2, 


PH 
© 
5 7.9 
3 
© $7 
2 : 
"8 
3, 
- io o 
es 
RB 6 
"2 
. xx 
F 
th 
738 
> 
- 
<, 
1 
£2 
[£ "1 
7 
9 
— 3 
LO 
4 
« 
© 
i 
2 
PX. 
7: 
8 
4.99 
Fa 
** 
* 


1 
SCENE I. — Room in Lady Mirror's Hoſe. 


On the one ſide is a ſofa — on the other a harpſichord — 
Lady Milford in an elegant deshabilis — She juſt 
fits down to play; but finding herſelf too much uit- 
ſettled, ſhe rijes. Sophy jufl coming from a window 
which looks to a plain, where there has been a Feview 
of the Prince's guards. | 


| SoPHY. 


'Þ bo review is over — the officers are ſeparating; but 
I ſee no Major Faulkener. 

Lady Milford. Sophy, I don't know what is the 
matter with me to day — I am not at all well. Then 
you did not ſee Major Faulkener. He will take his 
own time, depend upon it, if he comes at all — | think 
I ſhall be better in the air — Go, Sophy, order the 
ſwiſteſt courſer to be got ready; Vl ride out for an 
hour, | | | | 

Sophy. If your Ladyſhip be indiſpoſed to day, it 
would be better not to go out, but to have a ſmall party 
at home to night — His Highneſs, I am ſure, will be 
glad to ſpend the evening here; and, by aſking a few 
other friends from court, vou might play a comfortable 
game at ombre, without having the fatigue of dreſſing. 

Lady Milford, (throwing herſelf on the ſofa) Hold 


vour tongue, girl, if you cannot ſay any thing better — 


You ate much miſtaken, if you think me at preſent 
diſpoſed to entertain ſuch perſons as you talk of — peo- 
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ple, who watch every word one utters; and when I 


perchance ſay any thing, which in the leaſt degree indi- 


cates the warmth of my mind, they ſtare with their eyes 
fixed, and their mouths open, juſt as if they ſaw a ghoſt 
or a hobgoblin. No, no, Sophy, I never ſaid ſo much 
to yon before; but I am tired of them all without ex- 
ception — cold phlegmatic beings, who live, tis true, 


but that is ali; and drag on an exiſtence, compoled of 


nothing but the daily common courle of lifeleis ſcenes, 
ſuitable to that order of mortals, who, like them, are 
clad in apathy. (/he goes to the window) 

Sophy. Surely your Ladyſhip will except his High- 
neſs, who is allowed by all to be not only one of the 


molt graceful, but alſo one of the moſt accompliſhed 


men ever ſeen, 
Lady Milford. And you don't know, child, that 


every thing ſaid and done by the Prince, is by the oily 
tongue of flattery, ſtiled the all- perfect and the all- com- 


plete; however deficient and vague ſuch things may in 
reality be. You are but little acquainted with the ſwarm 


ok ſycophants, with which courts are conſtantly ſurround- 


ed. You tell me, that I am an object of envy to almoſt 
every one; whereas, knew they but all, they would 


think me worthy of their pity. What are to me the. 


Prince's grandeur and bis tinſel pomp? — Though he 
can turn a wilderneſs into a very Paradiſe; and can 
cauſe even rivers to roll with gold, like Croeſus' Pactolus 
of old, can he command his heart to beat — his foul 
to glow and ſoar? Can he change his lethargic nature? 
Can his inanimate and clay - cold mind anſwer to the 
heart-glowing emotions of paſſion's rapturous warmth; 
or ſatisfy the beating pulſe of love's ſoft gentle fire ? 

Sophy. Pray, Madam, how long is it, that I have 
had the honour of ſerving your Ladyfhip? . 

Lady Milford, A very fair queſtion, Sophy — be— 
cauſe I find this is the firſt day you ever knew me. It is 
true, I have (old the Prince my honour; but, my heart 
J have ever kept free -— a heart, Sophy, perhaps well 
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worthy of the efforts of many a man to poſſeſs — for, 
it is as yet only tainted by the poiſonous breath of the 
court, as ſteel or glaſs, which is but overcaltz and 
quickly re- aſſumes its priſtine luſtre. Believe me, 1 
ſhould long ago have ſhaken off this mighty Prince, 
had my pride and ambition given me leave to yield my 
rank to any woman at court. But, I ſee you ſeem ſur— 
priſed at what I ſay — perhaps I have ſaid too much; 
for to day 1 know not what I ſay — if ſo, let me tie 
your tongue with confidence; and may you once feel for 
your wretched miſtrels! h 
Soli. I hope, madam, that you never yet have 
had caule for diſtruſting me; and I flatter myſelf that it 
is needleſs to renew. my aſſurances of the mott ſteady 


| zeal in every thing which concerns your Ladyſhip's hap. 


pineſs. — But, madam, (with diffidence) this ambition, 
this pride — are they ſo difficult to ſuppreſs, if you ſind 
that they lead to nothing but vexation ? 

Lady Milford, We women have but two things to 
chooſe — to command or to obey — but, the higheſt de- 
light of power is nothing, a mere bawble, if unattended 
by that bliis ſublime, that joy ſupreme, of being at the 
ſame time ſlaves to the man we adore. As for the foo- 
liſh ſway of the ſceptre, which has lately fallen to my 
Jot, I have ever looked upon it as a child's play. But, 
Sophy, whilſt I have been the envy of every eye, have 
you not obſerved the wild agitation of this panting 
breaſt? — The reſtleſs troubles of this fiery boſom ? — 
Did you never think them indicative of other wiſhes and 
deſires? Did they not diſcover a heart, torn with anguiſh 


and with rage? A mind teeming with projects, impoſſible 
to fulfil ? 


Sophy, (quite ſurpriſed) Madam! 

Lady Milford. (animated) But, have a little pati- 
ence — he may ſtill be mine — [I'll dilappoint them all; 
and then revenge myſelf — The man, whom I have ever 
uppermoſt in. my thoughts — whom I do worl hip, ido- 
hae, and adore — that man, Sophy, I muſt call mine, 
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or — Heaven knows what elſe muſt be — Oh! let me 
hear from his lips, that the ſtarting trembling tear of 
love more finely glitters than the diamond's blaze — 
then, oh then! before the Prince's feet I'll hur} both 
| ſceptre, heart and all; and with this man Þll fly to 
earth's remoteſt bounds. — But hear ſtill more, 

Sophy. Madam, 1 am grieved at what I hear. 

Lady Milford, Faulkener is this man — Know 
that the marriage with him, which I ſpoke to you 
about — that you and all the world ſuppoſe to be 
Court Cabal — (Sophy, bluſh not for your miſtreſs) 

is only the reſult of my boundleſs Love. | 

Sophy, Heavens! Can it be poſlible? 

Lady Milford, 'Twas all my contrivance, Sophy — 
'Twas I, who invented the report of a celebrated Dut- 
cheſs coming to court to ſupplant me in the Priuce's 
affection; and that his Highneſs would be glad to get 
me off his hands — Oh! 'twas a noble plan, and hi- 
therto it has admirably ſucceeded; but the grand mat- 
ter is ſtill to come — the interview with Faulkener. 
Would to God it were over! — Thus, Sophy, have 
I 'played with theſe ſtare puppets — theſe mighty firs 
are by a weak woman's arts o'erthrown ; and thus they 
will lead to me — to my very arms, the man of my 
heart, If 1 once have him — once call him mine; 
then an eternal farewell to the vile and deteſtable ſplen- 


duur of deceitful courts. 


SCENE II. 


Enter an old Serv ant belonging to the Prince; 
in his hand a caſe of jewels, 


Serraut, I come with his Highneſs the Prince's re- 
ſpects to your Ladyſhip. He requeſts your acceptance 
af this ſet of jewels. 
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Lady Milford. (having opened the caſe) And pray, 
what might his Highneſs have given for theſe ineſti- 
mable jewels ? 

Servant, (with great agitation) They do not coſt 
him a ſingle ſhilling — 


Lady Milford, Are you mad? Nothing? — But, 
what is the matter, man, that my queſtion calls forth 


tears from your aged eyes? 


Servant. Yeſterday ſeven thouſand young men were 
ſent to America — they pay for thous — (weeping) 1 
have two ſons amongſt them, 

Lady Milford, (taking his hand) But ſtill friend, I 
hope volunteers — they were not compelled to go. 

Servant. All by compulſion, Madam — They were 
led away yeſterday, juſt after your Ladyſhip and his 


Highneſs took a ride out of the city gates — No ſooner 


were they all counted over, and their names taken 


down, than ,,Huzza for America““ — was the dreadful 


word all over the plain — The trumpets were ordered 
immediately to be ſounded, and the city drums to be 


| beaten, in order to drown the ſhrieks and cries of the 


poor young men, torn from their parents at an inſtant's 
call; — bride and bridegroom parted by the pointed 
bayonet and drawn broad fword; — father and child 
ſeparated by the inhuman threats and oaths of ſome 
bloody minded corporal — In ſhort Madam, language 
is inadeguate to the deſcription of the molt ſhocking 
and barbarous ſcene, that ever was witueſſed by mor- 
tal mau. 

Lady Milford, A curſe upon the jewels — ] reject 
them: — In my heart they blaze like the forked flames 
of hell — But, my good friend, be comiorted — theſe 
youths will all come back again to their native home. 

Servant. Heaven alone knows that, Madam — Juſt 


as they were out of the city, they all looked back; and 


with one voice exclaimed — „God bleſs you Fatlier! 
Mother! at the laſt day we ſhall all meet again.“ — 


| 30 
Lady Milford, (much affeted) I ſay, my honeſt 


man, you ſhall have your boys again. | 
(Servant is going; but on Lady Milſord's throwing into 
his hat a purſe of gold, he returus.) 


Servant (laying the purſe on the tabie) Lay it to 


the reſt I'll have none of it, | (Exit.) 

Lady Milford. (much affefded ſhe walks up aud down 
the room int thought) Sophy, was it not ſaid generally 
ſome weeks ago, that in a neighbouring town, there kad 
been a lire, which had rained three or four hundred 
families? 

So phj] Yes, Madam, but how does your Ladyſhip 
come to think of that now? Moſt of them are at work 
at the mines. 

Lady Milford, (roms a bell and a ſervant enters) 
Defire my treaſurer to carry theſe jewels inſtantly to 


one of the firſt jewellers; and let the produce be 


equally diſtributed among the unfortunate families who 
ſuffered by the late fire. (Exit Servant) 

Sophy. Does your Ladyſhip forget, that you will 
thereby incur his Highneſs's utmoſt diſpleaſure ? 

Lady Milford, (laughing) Ha! ha! ha!— and what 
is that to me? — Would you have me wear the curſe 
of the whole land in my hair? — Or, would you have 
me fink beneath the weight of the tears which they 


muſt inevitably have cauſed? — Silly girl! do you not 


know, that, in exchange for them, I ſhall have more 
brilliants and gems, than are to be found in the dia- 
dems of an hundred crowned heads ? 


Enter SERVANT. 


/ 


Servant, Major Faulkener, Madam. 

Sophy, Heavens! Madam, what's the matter? — 
You ſeem alarmed, 

Servant. Should I deny your Ladyſbip? 

Lady Milford, Deſire the Major to walk up. (Ex: 
Servant.) Sophy, don't I look ſadly? — You had better 


go — for he will not like the preſence of a third perſon 


CExit Sophy.) Oh! theſe wild throbs! — they opprels 
me quite, | | 


SCENE III. — FERDINAND and LADx 
MILFO RH. 


Ferdinand, (very cool) If I be guilty of any in- 
truſion, madam— 
Lady Iilgusd. (viſibly agitated) Not in the leaſt, 


Major Faulkener. | 


Ferdinand, I wait upon your Ladyſhip by my fa- 
ther's deſire — 
Lady Milford, 1 acknowledge myſelf obliged to him, 
Ferdinaud, And am commillioned to inform you, 
madam, that we are to marry immediately — Such is 
my father's will. 
Lad Milford, (with increaſed agitation) Not yours, 
fir — and is that all you have to ſay Major Fauikener 2 
Ferdinand, By no means, madam, I have ſomething 
more to add; but I ſhall be brief. 
Lady Milford, Will it not be agreeable, fir, to be 
ſeated ? | 
Ferdinand, Moſt willingly, madam, (drawing for- 
ward the ſofa) Give me leave to obſerve to your La- 
dyſhip, that Il am a man of honour — 
Lady Milford, Whoſe character, I know, claims 
my higheſt eſteem, | | 
Ferdinand, And a ſoldier, 
Lady Milford, No better in the ſervice — But, 
fir, you ipeak of qualities, that others poſſeſs in as 
eminent a degree as yourſelf, — Why are you ſilent in 


regard to other advantages, in which you ſtand unri- 
valled? | 


Ferdinand, (coolly) Becauſe, madam, I ſee no oc- 
caſion for the mention of them here. 


— —— — — — e 


— — — — —ũ—j ——— —ꝓ—ↄ 


n 


. 
— he le nn Ck — — 


32 


Lady Milford. Pray, fir, how am 1 to der land 


this? 
Ferdinand, (with pointed — As the voice of 


wounded honour, for wiſhing to obtain my hand by 
force — as the dictates of my heart — of juſtly offended _ 


pride — and as the language of this ſword, 

Lady Milford, That {word was given you by Go 
Prince. 

Ferdinand, I muſt beg your Ladyſhip's pardon — I 
obtained it of the State through the hand of the Prince. 
My pride and honeur I had from my birth and cha- 
rater — My heart from God. 

Lady Milford, Who diſputes it, fir? Who is not 
ſenſible of your bravery and honour as a ſoldier; and 
of your diſtinguiſhing amability as the domeſtic man ? 


Ferdinand, Lady Milford, there is nothing more 


diflicult to find out than the real ingredients of characters 
and minds; for, often, very often, thoſe perſons, who paſs 
in the eye of the world for upright people; and who 
are ſamed for their ſteadineſs of conduct, are in rea- 
lity by no means deſerving of the credit given them; 
and, were their private manners of life brought to 
view, they would probably be found highly cenſurable, — 
My ideas of comfort and felicity are very little known; 


and may appear to you very ſingular — but, ſuch as 


they are, I am perſuaded they are too deeply rooted 
in my mind, ever to admit of any change. The buſy 
buſtling life of courts I much diſlike; their empty pomp 
and grandeur I deſpiſe; and only look to that mode of 
life, where virtue and integrity are carefſed. — Ha- 
ving fulfilled each duty incumbent on me as a Chriſtian 
and a Man, I conſider all the reſt with the utmoſt in- 
difference — Therefore, I think it dangerous for me 
in the extreme, to form a connection, where ſolid joy 
and peace are ſcarcely known; where pure and ſtable 


comforts are contemned; and where principle and recti- 


tude will meet with + neglect and no return. 
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Lady Milſerd, Major Faulkener, this I have not 
deſerved from you, | | | 

Ferdinand. (catching hold of her hand) Your pardon, 

madam, we are alone — the ſubjicft, the circumſtance, 

the occaſion, that brings me hither — all, all juſtify, 


. nay force me to ſpeak thus ſreely to you; and to open 


to you the very receſſes of my heart — for, does it not 
ſhock even the moſt common mind, to fee you ſo far 
forget yourſelf; ſo deplorably humiliate yourſelf in the 
eye of the world; and above all, in your own eye 
— thus to remove every ſacred band of reſtraint — thus 
to burſt and violate the hallowed Jaws of decency and 
decorum — thus to unlock the ve:y ſprings of modeſty 
and reſerve; and with unguarded warmth to ruſh into 
the arms of a dull heavy Frince, who knows not to 
value in you aught but your mere ſex, which, having 
once rapacioufly enjoyed, he will whiſtle you off his 


hands; and fee you then eclipled in never- ending 
ſhame, ſtained with infamy's eternal blot. 


Lady Milford. (/carcely able ts ſupport this ſpeech, 
during which time fhe makes frequent attemnts to riſe, 
but is as often prevented by Ferdinand, who tnmediately 
satches hold of her hand.) Have you done, Sir? 

Ferdinand, Nay, Lady Milford, but to drag on this 
hated life — to plunge with ardour, as you do, into 
this chaos of vice and fin; to dive into this ocean of 
impurity and defamation: — Is it not the very height of 
ſemale weakneſs and depravity — rank, wanton paſ- 
fion — foul propenſity to pleaſure and deſire? — You, 
call yourſelf a Briton too — Make it appear fo. — Ycu 


a native of that far famed iſle, for elevated acts of 


worth renowned? — Impoflible! a nation, proud of it- 
ſelf; and juſtly fo — And can an Fngliſhwoman, doat= 
ing on the virtue of her native home, {fo fink herſelf, 


as to be attached — to cling to the vitiated morals of 


our foreign climes? — (zith increnſed animation) You 


a Briton ? — You a free- born native of the freeft coun- 


try under Heaven, and ſell yourſelf for — (looking at 
| CG 
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her with inefable content) — let me not ſay for what; 
leſt every noble mind in Britain's fair domains, like 


Ferdinand Faulkener here (/irifing his dit ſhould, 
with an boneſt pride, ſpurn and reje& jane Milſord's 


heart and hand — Mada:n, I have done. 


Lady DHilford (with both mildneſs und dignity) 
This is the firſt time, Rlajor Fautkener, that any one 
has ever dared fo hold juch largunge to me; and you 
are the ouly man, whom 1 would deign to anſwer. — 
For rejecting my hand, I efteera you — For calumnia- 
ting my heart, | pardon you, Whoever preſumes to of- 
fer ain alfront of this kind to a lady, who has it in her 
power to ruin him in a day's time, mui either have 
loſt his tenſes; or mult give her credit tor great ele- 
vation of mind: — But you have, routed all the En- 
pliſhwoman in me; and jt is but a debt due to my 


country, to make you a tnirable reply. 


Jerdinand, Madam, I am all attention. 

{auy Milford, Hear then, fir, what J have never 
yet diſcloſed to a ſingie perion in the world; nor ever 
will to any other, whilſt J am in being, — i am not the 
Wild adventurer you take me for — I could taik big, 
and boaſt of old and noble blood; for J am lineail- 


_ deſcended from the un ſortunate Thomas, duke of INor- 
folk, who in the year 1572, fell a lacrifce in the 


cauſe of hapleſs Mary, Queen of Scots, Dy father 


was accuſed of treacherous intelligence with the court 


of France. — He was by a decree of the Parliament of 
Great i>ritain condemned, and was accordiugly behead- 
ed — All our eſtates became ſorſeited to tire Crown; 
and we were obliged to fly cur country — My poor dear 


mother died on the very day of my father's execution. 
| was leſt an orphan, fourteen years old — came te 


Germany, accompanied only by an aged governeſs — 
a cate of jewels our only means of ſubſiſtance; and 


this family croſs, hung around my neck by my dear 


mother's haud. (raking the oofs jrom hier boſom, 
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Ferdinand. - (much afſefted by this narrative) 

Lady Milford, My health injured by incredible 
fatigues — deprived at once of my fortune, and of all 
my dazzling expectations; — without protection, and 
devoid of friends: — my mind oppreſſed with ills too 
weighty to ſupport, I arrived at Hamburg — I had never 
learned any thing but a little French and muſic; there- 
fore, there was nothing, that J could turn my hand to, 
in order to ſatisſy the calls of penury and want; fave 


this ſole caſket, which contained all our treaſure, and 


our whole reſource — Six years thus paſſed in wretched= 
neſs and diſtreſs — At length the laſt jewel went; and, 


as if the meaſure of my woes was not yet full, and 


aught was till wanting to complete my fate, my fole 
ſurviving friend on earth, my aged goveruels — ſhe, 


who reared me from my infant ſtate, watched ail my 


years, and trembling viewed my griefs — ſhe, who even 
in my bittereſt days was all my mind could wiſh — even 
this laſt ſource of comfort, by the inexorable and un- 
ſparing hand of death was torn from me. — Then was J 
left in the wide world defenceleſs and forlorn — Not 
even the cortecting power of time could alleviate the 
ſeverity of this laſt blow, or ſooth my aching breaſt — 
At this time, fate, adverie fate, brought your Prince to 
Hamburg — Once upon a ſummer's eve, I do remember 
well, I walked along the cooling ſhore, and, fondly 


muling on the Alſter's banks, I faw the Prince ap- 


proach me — He threw himſelf at my feet; ſwore he 
had ſeen me often, and avowed the tendereſt paſſion for 
me — The picture of my happy childhood now ſtruck 
my fancy with ſeducing brightneſs and reſiſtleſs force, — 
my dark and lamentable proſpects of ſuturity now 
appeared in their moſt gloomy form — pleaſed with the 
Prince's captivating air, — he with a melting voice im- 
ploring me to liſten to his vows, — and my warm heart 
ſuſceptible of love — all, all diſarmed my youthful mind 
of prudence and of thought — I could no more, and 
ſunk into his arms _ (much affeited.) | 
„ | C 2 
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Ferdinand, Heavens! Madam, what do 1 hear? — 
Is it poſſible? — How can you pardon the unparalleled 
aflront that I have offered to your Ladyſhip ? 

Lady Milford. Was it wonderful. that, thus ſituated, 


Expoſed to temptation, unguarded by wiſdom, I fhould 


ſarpet ſirſt the reſtraints of prudence, then the obliga- 
tions of virtue? — The Prince thus took me by fur. 
prile; but the blood of the Nortolks revolted within 
me, and fcemed to call to me— „Jane, born of Britiſh 
blcod. and now a Prince's concubine !** — Pride and fate 
were ſbpeglung in my breaſt, when the Prince brought 
me to this place, where | was doomed to witnels a ſtill 
wore tremendous ſcene — Like the falle fierce Hyzna, 
that with voraciousneſs and cunning ſeeks jor its 
defiined prey, fo did 1 fee the nobles of this land ſatisfy 


their pampered taſte — To gratity their voluptuoutneſs, 


(uno could have thought it?) the very dictates of 
feeling and humanity were obliterated by theſe tyrants — 
the laws of nature were inverted — the ciole and facred 
ties between father and child were torn with violence 
aſunder; till even all nature was alarmed and ſtartled 
at their unbeard- of crimes — *Twas mine, Faulkener, 
to itep betwixt the tyger and the lamb; and from the 
Prince to force an oath, a ſacred oath, that tyranny 
ſnould ceaſe, and that humanity ſhould reign again! 
Ferdinand, Did you, Madam ? — Oh! *twas heavenly 
in you; and may your efforts meet their juſt reward! 
Lady Milfo;d. I thought theſe execrable deeds were 
paſt, and peace again reſtored; but this day J hear, 
that they have recommenced afreſh — But liſten — Not 
long after my arrival here, the city ſwarmed with 


Pariſian coquettes, who came to gain from me the 


Prince's heart; and ſome ſucceeded ſor a little ſpace, 
during which time they ſwayed the ſceptre, and by 
their folly and caprice, cauſed much blood to flow — 
but Joon their reign was o'er — I ſaw them fink before 
me — I alone prevailed — I took the reins from off his 


Higunels's neck, and guided him aright — He owned 


87 


my wiſdom; and with applauding ſmiles repoſed in my 
embraces — *Twas then your countiy firſt felt aud 
perceived redemption's hand — (li parſes, then lots at 
him with tenderneſs) Oh! that the man, to whom alone 
J wiſh to be known, muſt force me thus to boaſt, and 
annul my virtue, by holding it up to the light of ad- 
miration! — Faulkener! Faulkener! I have bnrſt the 
very priſon bars — have totu even death - warrants — it 
has been mine to pour the healing baliam into wounds 
deemed incurable, and to aid the cauſe of the innocent, 
thrown into dittreſs for want of protection aud ſup— 
port — And now, that man comes to accule me, who 
alone can reward me — that man, whom perhaps ny 


| exhauſted fate has at laſt created to atone for all my 


ſorrows paſt — that man, whom in my dreams already 
] embrace, and claſp to my heart with pailion's treme 
bling warmth. 55 | 

Ferdinand. (greatly agitated and floppine her) No 
more — not a word more lor ijeaven's ſake; or I mut 
leave you this moment, tho” I have offended you be- 
yond all hopes of pardon — But ſpare me now. 

Lady MHiljord. (in the ſofteſt tone of voice, catolityo 


fold of tits am) Should an unhappy milerable wreteh, 


oppreſſed with the conſcioutnels of her ſhame; aud 
ſhuddering with horror at the retroſpe@t of her pa't 
crimes — Should a penitent finner, labouring with the 
burden of her profane and impious life, feei herſelf at 
once ſublimely elevated by the animating call of virtue 
and thus throw herſelf into your arms (eagerly ruſhing 
into his arms) for deliverance, in order to be lei 
back to that path of rectitude, which ſhe has unguard- 
edly deſerted; and to be reſtored to that Heaven, 
forfeited by her guilt and imprudence; can yon ſtart 
back from that fervid boſom, glowing with paſſionate 
warmth — Can you, I alk, by fo doing, drive ſuch 4 
one, in ſad obedience to deſpair, to plunge and riot ſtill 


deeper in the vaſt and boundleſs ocean of infamy and 


vice? — Can you willingly caule a haplels being, 


4 


(daring even the face of the Almighty, and ſhutting 
her heart againſt all- ſelf admonition) to ruſh at once 
into the immenſe torrent of irreparable ruin and de- 
ſtruction; aud ſcorn the thoughts of eternity's, tremen- 
dous ſcene (mh affected and with great emotion) — You 
talked juſt now of Chrittian duty — Faulkener awake! — 


Be not the mau of words. 


Ferdinand. (riſing in great agitation) Madam, in 
honour I can hear no more — I muſt make you a ſree 


and open conſeſſion of a circumſtance, which, did you 


but know, you would ceaſe to wound me with ſolicita- 
tions 1 can never grant. 

Lad Milford. Not now — Not now, by all char | is 
ſacred 1 cannot hear it now — My afflicted heart is 
bleeding with a thouſand ſtabs — Be it lite, or death, I 
cannot hear it now! (going) 


Ferdinand. (taking hold of her arm and preſſing her 


to lag) Indeed, Madam, you mult; you muſt hear what 
] have to fay; for, it will not only apologize for my 
blamable conduct towards you; but will be a ſufficient 
mitigation for all, that is paſt — I have been much 
miſtaken in you Lady Jane — I expected, and hoped to 


find you an obiet for my contempt — | came hither, 
determined to excite your fierceſt hatred and reſent- 


ment — Happy had it been for both, if my plan had 
been crowned with fucceſs — for, be not ſurpriſed, if I 


_ diſcloſe to you a (ecret, and acquaint you, that my heart 


is engaged ( Lady Milford flarts back in anguiſh) Yes 
Lady Jane, my affections are rooted; and my ſoul 
hangs with idolatry on my angelic Louiſa — Be not 
diſpleaſed; for I am bleſſed, when 1 further tell you, 
that ſhe is not of rank, but the daughter of Miller, 
that unfortunate old man, who, from loſſes in trade, now 
turns to his muſick for ſupport, 

Lady Milford. (claſps her hand in 8 aud 
walks away from him.) 

Ferdinand. ( following her) Your looks denote aſton- 
iſhment; and you ſeem to think, that both reaſon and 
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ſenſe ſhould have taught me to overcome a paſſion, ſo 
beneath my birth — If fo, 1 ſay, that duty claims a pr 
vious thouglit; for 1 alone was culpable — "Twas l, 
who firſt diſturbed her golden davs of peace; — {ven 
now the dreads the great di.parity between us; and will 
not yet couient, that i {hou}d lead her to the altar, and 
call her ever mine — Does nor we voice of duty loudly 
call upon ine, to ſulti! her ſacred will; and quickly to 
reſtore the lovely maid her wonted peace of mind — 
This can never be, until ſhe is wholiy mine; and 
Lady Jane, it muſt be done; for, need I alk, what is 
cool re:ion to reüſtleſs 1 | 


Lady Milfnrd. n the en preſſion of great af//ifiion) 
Major Faulkener, vou are going to precipitate yours 
telf, me, and a third perſon into irrecoverable ruin, 


Ferdinand. Yourſelf, me, and a third perſon ? — I de 
not underſtand you, madam, 


Lady Milford. Then mark my words: (with pointed 
expreſſion) We muſt all infallibly be victims to your 
father's fatal precipitancy — My paſſion gives way to 
my tenderneis; but my honbour cannot. Our mar- 
riage is by this time the talk of all the land, — The in- 
dignity, the afiront, which | ſuffer, in being rejected 
by a ſubject of the Prince, are indelible — All eyes are 
upon me — Already envy triumphs; and her ineer is 
fixed. — Manage you matters with your father as 
you pleaſe -— only remember, that 1 ſball move heaven 


and earth, to avert the ſhafts of ignominy and ſcorn, 


which with fury and fpleen will be hurled againſt my 
ſtjgmatized breaſt. 
(Exit in violent agitation, Ferdinand, quite con- 
Tomded, following hei,) 
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SCENE IV. — The Scene changes to a Room 
in MiL.LER?s Hoſe. 


Louiſa juſt riſes from her harpſichord, and is going 
to leave the room 5 but meeting her Father Jufl enter- 
ing, ſhe ſays to him. 


 Lomfa. Has not the Major been here within theſe 


tres hours ? | | 

Miller. No, child — I have not ſeen him; and, from 
my love to you, I tay, thar | moſt ſincerely wiſh, that 
he would never enter theſe doors again — Huſh! — 1 
think IJ hear him now coming up, 


9 


SCENE V. 


Euter FERDINAND. 


Ferdinand. (entering frigh itened and out of breath) 
Has my father been have? 

Louiſn. (alarmed) His father? = Gracious God! — 
What will become of us? 

Hille,. Let him but come. 

Ferdinand, (engerly embracing Louiſa.) Thou art 
mine, Louiſa; were even the celeſtial powers to in- 
tervene — Oh! let me once more repole upon that hea- 

venly breaſt, — Such an hour is juſt now _ — Oh, 
Louiſa! it was a terrible one. 

Louiſa, Oh, ſpeak! — What hour! — Let me but 
know the worſt, 

Lerdinand. An hour, my life, when 'twixt my heart 
and thee, did a third perſon force her powerful way — 
an hour, when my own conſcience checked me for 
my love — au hour, when my Louiſa ceated to be all 
my bliſs on earth, 

Louiſa, (/he ſinks down on a chair quite depreſſed) 

Ferdinand, (pauſes and fixes his eyes o her with ex- 
teme Jondieſs) No — never — never, Milford, you alk 
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too much, — No — by the eternal God above, I will not 
violate my oath, which warns me like Heaven's own 
thunder, through that fading eye. — Milford look 
there! and wonder, if you can — There ſix your eyes, 
if you dare own a heart of feeling — And you too, un- 
natural fire! hither direct your auſtere looks; then bid 


me, if you can, lead this heavenly lamb to ſacrifice 


and fate, — That boſom you would have me turn into 
a ſcene of hell — But 1 will thwart your narrow 
{ſchemes — defeat your malice, and confront your 
rage (with animation) — Yes, PII conduct her to the 
throne of God; and tle all- righteons judge will there 
atteſt, that, paſſion, founded as mine is, forms the 
grand ultimatum of all earthly bliſs. — Courage, my 
beanteous love! 1 return triumpliant from the perilous 
ſtrife. 

Louiſa. Something lurks beneath thoſe words — 1 
dread the event — But tell me ail — Declare the ſens 
tence, awſul tho? it be; and, unrepining ['}] jubmit to 
fate. — Thou ſpokeſt juſt now of Lady Miiſord — k 


ſear to aſk it — But what of Milford's name? — I am 


told ſhe is going to be married, 
Ferdinand, To me, Louiſa — ſuch is my father's 
Louiſa, (pauſes, ther: with the deepeſt angni/h) But 
why this tremor and ſurpriſe? — The old man told me 
long ago I never could be thine; but I believed him 
not ¶ he runs weeping into her {ather's arms). Father, 
take back your daughter to your indulgent arms. — - 
Pardon, dear father, the ſault was not your child's. 


Miller, My Louiſa! my child! my only child! — 
(turning to Ferdinand) Oh, Major! Major! What 


wretchedneſs have veu not entailed on my poor aged 


head! — See there, (p9iring to Loviſa) — How altered 
from her former ſeif! How ſunk beneath ſharp for- 
row's blighting blait ! 
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Ferdinand, But it will toon be over — for, all my 
father's plans I will ſoon counteract, and reſtore to 
you, old man, peace and joy. (voing) 

Lonija, O go not now — but ſtay — Did'{t thou not 
ſay thy father would be here? — Oh, do not quit us in 
this dreadful hour. 

Terdinand. (taking Loniſa's hand) As I do hope for 
mercy on my ſoul, and wiſh for pardon in the hour of 
death, hear and receive my hallowed oath — that, that 
moment, which ſeparates theſe hands, unlinks allo the 
chain of exiſtence between the world and me. (looking 

rather wild). 

Louiſa, Hold! be not 0 thou trembleſt nod art 
pale — thine eye - balls roll -— Ferdinand, look not fo, - | 
thou terrifieſt me. 

Fefulin aud. Fear not, Louiſa, 1 do not tremble; 
nor am I pale. If my eye- balls roll, they do but tell 
thee that my mind is fixed, Heaven has not a more 
exquiſite, nor a more admirable gift to make, than 

10 thoſe precious and delightful moments; when the 


I; | heart, pent up, and ſtruggling with its pain, is by 
+ ſome bleſſed and unheard of grace relieved — That was 
| juſt now my caſe. Now to my father — (going, he 
i | meets the Preſident, who jul enters, ) 


| SCENE VI. 


Enter PrRESTDENT with a retinue of Servants, 


Preſident. (entering) Oh, there he is. 
0 Ferdinand, In the houſe of innocence. 
0 Preſident, (turning to Miller) Are you the father? 2 
1 Miller. My name is Miller. 

Ferdinand. (ſneaking to Miller) You had better head 
Loniſa out of the room; for J am afraid ſhe is very ill, 
| Preſident. There is no occalion for that. — I'll go to 
her — (t Lowſa) How long have you been acquainted 
with the Prefident's {oa 7 


— — 


— — — — — — — 


43 


Louiſa. That is a queſtion, fir, which I have never 
alked — Major Faulkener 1 have known fince laſt No- 
vember. 25 | 
Preſident. Has he ever given you any aſſurances ? 

Ferdinand, Of the moſt ſacred kind, ſome minutes 
ago, invoking Heaven to atteſt wy hallowed vows, 

Prefident. Will you be filent, fir? (to Leuwiſa) I 
wait for a reply, | 

Lo:tiſa, He has ſworn me love. | 

Preſident. Did you accept of his raſh oath ? 

Louiſa. Our vows were mutual. 

Preſident, As is uſaal with 1 of your dillelute 
line of life. | 

Ferdinand. (in a nage) Hell! — What was that? 

Lontſa. (with dignity) Major Faulkener, now you 
are ſree. | 

Ferdinand, Sir, let me tell yon, tho? I ſee you know 
it not, that, virtue, even in the beggars garb, com- 
mands reſpect. | 

Preſident, Very pretty indeed! — the father is to re- 
ſpect the ſon's miſtreis! 

Joutſa. Heavens and earth! — ls it come to this? 
Terdiuand. Sir, you han once a life to atk of me — 


It is now paid, From this bour all obligations of filial 


piety are cancelled, 

Miller. (coming forward) Your Excellency muſt 
gire me leave to fay, that I think your conduct in my 
honſe exceedingly improper and highly blamable. — 
Hitherto I hare been filent; but, if 1 witneſs a ſingle 
affront more to my child, 1 ſhall forget the difference 
beiween us; and give her that protection, which be. 
comes her father. 

Preſident, (eæraged). Raſcal! Villain! — What FR 
you mean by this impudence to a man of my char- 
ater? — But II ſoon manage matters ſor you, de- 
pend upon it. 

Miller. (indignant) Raſcal ? Villain? — Sir, do you 
imagine, that this language becomes you? — Or do 
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you think, that it adds to your dignity or Ration? — If 


ſo, I pity you, Sir; aud look with ſovereign contempt 
on the man, who is incapable of feeling his ſuperiority 
which is the mere reſult of adventitious chance, with- 
out the low deſpicable inſolence of triumph, 

Prejident, (to ſome of his ſervants) Get ſome con- 
fables inmediately — (Srrvants exernt) — (walking about 
lie room in a rage) To priſon with that old varlet — to 
the pillory with the girl — juſtice ſhall ſatisfy my 


wrath; and this affront ſhall be dearly paid for. —- 
That ſuch a ſcoundrel ſhould counterat my plans! — 


Damnation! — Shall theſe wretches go unpuniſhed far 


ſetting thus the father againſt the ſon? — No — the 


wiole race — father, mother, aud girl, ſhall be victims 

to my vehemence, and rage. | 
Ferdinand. (his eyes con/flantly fixed on Louiſa with 

great anxiety) Be not afraid — I am with you. I will 


ſee no force or violence uſed againſt you. (tr ing to 


hrs father) Be not too haſty, Sir. If you have any re— 
gard for yourſelf or me, uſe uo violence, There is a 
place in my heart, where the name of father has never 
yet been heard; I pray you, Sir, preſs not there — 
pierce not the regions of that ſacred ſphere; leſt, un- 
awares, and quite thrown oif my guard, I atter things 
— then, Sir, nature will ſn4der at unthouglit of crimes, 
committed by a man, reputed jult, 

Preſident, Peace, ſenſeleſs fool! — nor dare to raiſe 
my fury higher than it is. 

Alilter, Vil fee, whether juſtice can be done to in- 
jured innocence — lll go this inftant to his Highneſs 


the Prince, and look for mercy in a cale like ours. 


Prelident. To the Prince — do you ſay ? — Don't you 


know, blockhead, that J am the threſhold, over which 


vou muſt unavoidably paſs; or break your neck? — 
To the Prince? — Yes, if you have a mind to be all 
your days locked up in a tower forty feet high. 
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SCENE VII. 


Enter ConsSTABLES. 


Ferdinand, (uus to Loui/a, icho is overpowered by 
her ſears, and reſts on Ferdinand's but Help! help! 
this inſtant help! — Louiſa! — Her fears have quite 
overpowered her. 

Miller. (putting on lis hat, aud taking, down iis cane 
that haugs upon @ nail in the corner of the 306i) * ith 
all my heart, if it muſt be. 


Preſideut. Lay hold of the girl, (io the conſiables) 
I ſay — In the name of his Serene Highneſs, your 
Prince, I charge you ts lay hold of her immediately. 
Conſlables, (are going to obey the Prefident's com- 
mans). 
Ferdinand. (preteitng Louiſa) Keep your diſtance, 
raſcals! or dread my furious wrath, | 
Preſident, (io the Conſtables) Mind what J ay, 
blockheads, or -— 
Conflavies, ( foriing their way towards Louiſa.) 
Terdiuaud. Off! dire bloodhounds, off! — nor, on 
your lives approach another ſtep! 
Prejident, Maſt I ſpeak again, ſcoundrels? — Lay 
hold. 1 tay, x. 
Conflables, (again forcin g thetr way towards Louiſa.) 


Ferdinand, (quite exriged, he takes both ſword aud 
[heath from iis fide aud ſarces back the Conſtables) Vile 
lains! again 1 warn you to keep your diſtance —- (79 his 
Zather) Sir, I would advile you not to drive me to en- 
{remity, 

Preſident, (to the Cos ſiubles) Slaves! — as you value 
your bread, obey my commands. 
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Ferdinund. Sir, 1 once more beg of you not to 
drive me to extremity. 


Preſident. (to the Couſlables) Don't mind my ſon — 
Lay hold, I ſay, 


Con/fables, (with ina eaſed violence —"— their wa Y 
towards Louiſa), 


Ferdinaid, If it muſt be, Juſtice! pardon me. 
(draws his ſword, and, in defending Louiſa, he wounds 
Js of the Cou/iables). 


Preſident. (enraged) I'll ſee, whether Tam to feel too 
the point of his ſword — (the Preſident forces his way to- 
wards Louiſa; lifts her from the ground, and gives her 
to the Couſi ables). | 


Ferdinand, Sir, you 41 drive me deſperate — Rage iS 
it ** heart — Do you perſiſt? 


Prefident. Away with her — (to the Conſtables.) 


Louiſa is now between tro Conſiables; the one having 
ho e of her right hand, the other of her left, 


Ferdinand, (puſhes back with force one of the Conſla- 
Les; thei:, he puts ore arm around Louiſa's chi; with 
the other he reſis the point of his ſword againſt her 
beta) Do vou perfiſt, Sir? — Rather than my Louiſa 
mould endure your aſtronts, I'll pierce her to the 
heart (Hill selling the ſwerd on Louiſa's breaſl) Do you 
perſiſt, Sir? 


Preſident. Path home, 1 fay, if the point of your 
ſword will do. 


Ferdizand, (leaving hold of Leuiſa, aud putting up. 


his fwrosd) Almighty God! who ſeeſt the emotion of 
all hearts, thou art witneſs, that 1 have left no human 


means untried — Now I am compelled to uſe diabolical 


ones — (ro the Conſtables, with an elevated voice) Away 
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47 
with her to priſon! ¶ariug wildly aud graſping his Ja- 


thers arm with eagerneſs; then whiſpering iuls lis ear, 
et /o as ro be heard) In the mean while I muſt to 
Court; and tell'em all a tale, whereby they may 
know the ſhorteſt way to get at a Preſident's chair. 
a (Exit haſlity.) 

Fieſitent. (thuuder/lruck) Stop! Ferdinand, ſtop! — 
Come back! I ſay — ( the Couſlables quite alurmed) 
Set her j:ee this moment. (Exit) 


END OF THE SECOND ACT, 
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SCENE I. — A Room in the PRESTDEN T's Houſe, 


Enter PREs!DENT and Secretary Worm. 
PRESIDENT. 
This affair turned out curſedly unlucky, 


Horm, Kxafly as J expected, begging your Excel- 
lency's pardon — You ſhould have been a little more 


upon your guard — He did before threaten to diſcloſe | 


the whole. : ; 
Prefide;:t, Yes — but I did not, I could not believe 
him in earneſt — I conſidered it merely as the reſult of 
paſſion; and 1 paid no attention to what he ſaid — But 
when I reflect in cool blood upon the manner in which 
he warned me not to make him deſperate, I confeſs I 
did wrong to truſt to him ſo far — However, there is 
no harm done; you recalled him in time, and told 


him that bis girl was ſet free by my command. 


li ori. I did, Sir; and ſaw him return to Miller's, 
uhere | ſuppoſe that he now is — But give me leave 
to obſerve to your Excellency, that yon did very 
wrong ever to have given your fon the imalleſt hint 
about your predeceſfor's death, You know the prin- 


ciples, that he imbibed early at college, — The upright 


notions of honour and truth, to which he has hitherto 
been a very ſlave, muſt render him a very unfit perſon 


to be entruſted with a ſecret of this kind. 


Preſident, But, to be ſure, Worm, you are not igno- 
rant of my motives for ſo doing — 1 fondly thought to 
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have found in him the ſame ambitions views, that 1 
have — Ll exp«cced him to have been rejoiced at the news; 
and dilpoted to tecond my plans towards the ſulliiing 
all my darling projeds. — But you know, how I have 
been miſtaken, and how 1 have been thwarted in every 
thing | have undertaken. 

Ji o We will not give up all yet, Sir. — To be 
ſure, there was no occalion ſor your four Ferdinand to 
have known any thing about this affair; for, what 
could be better managed? — You «tked your prede— 
celſor to ſupper — he came — You were alone together 
— Yeu finiſhed, 1 remember, a cope of bottles of 
Burgundy; then called for cards; and at piguet you 


fat till four o'clock the next morning. — He never 
heard it ſtrike fre — Every one lamented the apo- 


Plectic fit, that carried him off ſo ſuddenly; and you 
were unaninouliy elected his ſucceſſor. Was it not 
all admirably managed? | 
Preſident, But, what ſignifies the mention of all this 
now? — Jie harm is done, and cannot be undone — I 
almoſt deſpair of ſucceſs at preſent — the game is over. 
[rorm, Your Excellency's pardon — You have ſtill 
cards left in your hands, whereby you may yet recov= 
er your game, — | have a plan, which, if followed, 


J am {ure, cannot fail of ſucceſs. 


Prej.dejit, Come, come, let us hear it this moment. 

loim, | muſt be moſt egregiouſly miſtaken in all 
my obiervations on human nature, it the Major be not 
a man of remarkably firong paſſions, and quick feel- 
ings — conlequently, under the impulſe of jealouſy he 
mult be as violent as he is under that of love — Now, 
Sir, my plan is, to work him up to as high a pitch of 
jealouly as we poſſibly can — This to effect, we have 
only to make him ſuſpicious of this Louifa Miller; 
and ro go to work with ſuch cunning and art, as at 
laſt to render her to him an object of the utmoſt 
deteſtation. „„ 
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Preſident, Yes, Worm, but how? — *”Tis a very 
good plan, but I am afraid it will prove to be one of 
your impracticable ones. 

//orm, pledge myſelf to your Excellency to put it 
into execution — Firſt, be fo kind as to open your mind 


a litile more to me — How far do you mean to perſiſt 


in this alliance with Lady Milſord ? 

Preſident, What a queſtion! Don't you know, that 
all my power is in danger, if I do not ultimately ſuce 
ceed in this affair — Conſider how the matter ſtands — 
Court and city talk of nothing elie — Lady Milford has 
not denied the truth of the report; therefore, if the 
match now go off, I do not know, what may be the 
conſequence; — for it is madneſs to ſuppoſe, that her 
Ladyſhip will put up with an affront of this kind 
without revenging herfelf upon the author to the ut- 
moit of her power — And who is the author but the 
Preſident? — Who would have thought Ferdinand fool 
enough to reje& a connettion of the higheſt kind? — 
Worm, we muſt bring it about tome way or other; — 
or, ruin may enſue — 


orm. Now I ſee, me how the land lies; and 1 
know what I have to do — The Major mud be entangled 
in the niceſt web of ſubtlety and craft — As for the 
girl; — the very power which ſhe poſſeſſes over him, 
will prove our moſt propitious weapon — What we 
have to do, is this — We mult ſo contrive, as to exack 
ſrom her a love - letter to a third perſon, written by her 
own hand, which letter we muſt carefully throw in 
the Major's way — Your Iixcellency will be pleaſed to 
conlider what 1 ſay — her own hand- writing to be read 
by her own doating Major — If this medicine do not 
operate, diſmiſs Worm the next morning, 


Preſident, (pleaſed) A droll idea, upon my ſoul, — 
But do you take the girl for an ideot ? — Do you ſup- 


poſe, that ſhe will quietly fit down, and ſigu her own 
death's warrant ? 
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Horm, She muſt and will, if you leave the buſineſs 
in my hands — I know her thoroughly — There are but 
two weak ſides, that we can poſſibly work upon, 
her father and the Major — Now, after the 
ſcene, that paſſed at Miller's this morning, nothing is 
ealier in the whole world, than to threaten the old man 
with an ation — In the mean time, we muſt arreſt him 
immediately; — And having ſecured him, this precious 
letter I juſt now mentioned to you, mult be forced from 
the girl, as a ranſom for the father's deliverance — To 
enſure our ſucceſs, the mother muſt be likewiſe ſe. 
cured — then leave the reft to me — I ſhall inſtantly gs 
to the girl; and obtain the letter, as the ſole exiſting: 
means of freeing her father and mother from impriſon- 
ment and riſk of death. h 
Prefident. Yes, but Worm, don't let the matter be 
too ſerious. | | 
Horm. Oh dear Sir, it cannot — Your Excellency 
cannot imagine how ſhe doats on her father — The 
danger of his life; — the reflection of having it in her 
power to releaſe him; — the reproaches of her own 
conſcience in having been acceſſary to his confine- 
ment; — the utter impoſſibility of ever being able to 
poſſeſs the Major; — all all will moſt powerfully 
coi:cide to forward the completion of the ſcheme — 
She muſt inevitably fall into the ſnare, 
 Prejident, But you do not conſider my ſon — ſhould 
he get the ſmalleſt hint or item of the matter, all our 
deſigns will again be air. 

M om. | (hall take care of that — there ſhall be 
nothing to apprehend; for, after ſhe has written the 
letter, I ſhall tell her, that even that will nought avail, 
if ſhe do not allo take a ſolemn oath, never to reveal 
the ſubjett of that letter to any one in being. 

Prejident. Pthaw! — What's in an oath Worm 2 
Horm. Nothing, Sir, to you or to me, but to them a 
very buiwark to overleap — Take my word for it, Sir — 
it will do—And it all ſhould fall out as I expect, I ſhall 
; : | D 2 | 


——— — 


42 


A ATC» 


OR SIR IR yon 


ABS ae ee es. 


— — — — — — . ¾ T n 


5a 


ſoon be able to conciliate matters with the parents; and 
to convince the girl, that my views were perfectly 
upright, I will offer her immediate marriage. 

Preſident, (much pleaſed) Ah Worm! — I give up to 
you — *tis Satan's own web, you dog! — 'tis well con- 
trived; — The ſcholar beats his maſter all to pieces — 
Now the only queſtion is — to whom ſhall this letter be 
directed? Who is to be this third perſon — (after a little 


 thouglit) Why not the Baron, Baron Mindheim ? 


/Form. With all my heart, Sir, — Only were my name 
Louiſa Miller, the Baron certainly would not be the 
object of my choice, | | 

Preſident. Why not? — a plenty of caſh — an empe- 
ror's wardrobe — but a pretty ninny, ſure enough — 
But he will do for our purpoſe, I ſhall ring the bell, 


and fend for the Baron. (rings) 


Josi. And whilſt your Exceliency is occupied 
about the warrant, 1 ſhall go and compoſe a letter, 


proper for the ſubject, 
 Prejident, Very well, _—_ let me lee it, when it is 
finiſhed. (Exit Worm.) 
(The Preſident goes to the table in orden to write the 
warrant.) | 


Enter SERV ANT, 


Preſident, Here take this warrant and tell the con- 
ſtables, that it muſt be put immediately into execution 
— Bid ſome of the other ſervants ſtep to Baron 
Mindheim with my compliments; and if it be convenient 
to him, I ſhould be obliged to him to favour me with 
his company for half an hour. 

Servant, The Baron's carriage, Sir, juſt ſtops at your 
door, 


Pt eſident, Oh them — deſire him to walk up. 
[ (Exit Servant.) 


3 


1 


4 
* 
a 
ot 
"I 
4 
KT, 
A * 
+7 
5 
1 
. 
*. . 
! 
= 


53 


SCENE IT. — PRESIDENT and Baron MinDiorM. 


Baron, (in a larry) En paſjaut mon cher, I could 
not forego the pleaſure of jult calling for a how do 
you do — We fee nothing of you now at Court — What 
can be the reaſon? — To be ſure, you are going to 
night to ſee the grand Opera of Dido — Oh! there will 


be ſuch magnificent ſcenery — /petiacle & ravir, nion 


amt. 

Preſident. No, no, Baron, 1 have ſcenes enongh in 
my own houſe to take up my attention — You come 
very A propos; for I want to ſpeak to you about ſome 
matters, which, if they fall out as I apprehend, mut 
inevitably ruin both you and me at Court for ever. 


Baron. Bon Dieu! — What is all this? — Tell me 


quickly. 

Preſident, As I ſaid before, ruin both you and me 
for ever, — In a word, then, yon know my project in 
regard to Ferdinand and Lady Milford — You know 
too, after what is paſſed, of what importance it is to 


us, that this connection ſhould take place — But I ſee 


No probavility of it; for the Major flies off. 

Hatton. Flies off? — Wiat!— Change his mind? — 
Que diate! — l have mentioned it to the whole court — 
No one talks of any thing elſe. | 

Preſident, Yes — and for aught 1 know, you wilt 
have to pais in the eyes of the whole court for a noto- 
rious liar — He is in love with ſome one elſe, 

Baron, Al! vous badinez — In love with another! — 
What does that ſignify ? 

Preſident. Signify! Not a ſtraw, I know that very 


well; but with Ferdinand it is an inſurmonntable bar. 


Baron. Is it poſſible? — Mepriſer [a fortune de telle 
Manicre! — Not have Lady Milford? 
Preſident, Only aſk him the queſtionz and you wil 


hear what he has to ſay? 


Bar ou. Parblen ! — What can he have to ſay? 
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Preſident. Mindheim, we muſt take care of ourſelves 
— Ferdinand threatens to diſcover the iniquitous means, 
by which we have got advanced; — and to reveal the 
ſeveral forgeries of which we have been guilty, — In 
ſhort, I do not know what will become of us, if you 
don't help us out, | 

Laron. Diantre ! — What! betray us? — Nous livrer 
dans les mains de la jujiice? — Oh! what can I do to 
avert tins biow 2 — Mais dites mon cher. 

Freſideut. And | forgot to tell you another piece of 
news; and that is, that the young French favourite, 
Monteur de Monville has it in contemplation, to 
pay ins addreſſes to her Ladyſhip — You know he is 
liked at court; — There can be no doubt of his iucceſs 
— Then he will look prettily over our heads. 

Baron, Vous mn enragez — Monville? — What? — My 
mortal toe? 

Preſuient (hardly able to conceal his pleaſure at hear- 
ing this) Whoſe mortal foe ? — 
| Baron, Did you never hear of that damned trick he 

played me the other night at the Opera? — We are at 
this time abſolutely at drawn daggers. — Monville | 
marry Lady Milford? — Sacre! | 

Preſident. | never heard of this aſfair before — But 
we'll ipeak more about it another time, 


Baron. A French petit maitre, who came here from 
Paris pas un Louisd'or dans 1a poche — to be advanced 
to juch a rank — Que le diable Pemporte / 


Preſident. Well, Mindheim, this is the man, that is 
to marry Lady Milford ; and who is to be the firſt per- 
ſon at court. 

Baron. Mon cher Preſident — This will indeed be my 
coup de grace; — But, dowt you know any means, 
whereby we might prevent this impending ſtorm ? — 
Be it ever fo difficult, we will attempt it — Grand 
Dieu! — What would I not do de chagrixer ce _ de 
Monville? 
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Preſident, I know but one thing; and that refs 
with you. 

Bas on. (reoiced) With me! — mille graces — Do but 
name it. 

Preſident, To create a breach between Ferdinand 
aud his girl. - 

Baron. | create a breach! — But how ? 

Preſident, If once by any ways or means, we be 
able to create in Ferdinand's mind a ſuſpicion of the 
girl's fidelity, ſucceſs is at hand. 

Baron, Do you mean that I ſhould elope with her? 

Prejident, No, no — ſomething deeper than all that 
— No ſuch ſhallow plans — He might then ſuppoſe, 
that ſhe was carried off by force, — No, Baron, we 
mult manage ſo, that conviction of her falſehood mult 


even ſtare him in the face; and he muſt be ſure of 


having a rival — and you are to be this rival. 
Baron. De tout mon aur — She is of good family and 
rank, I take for granted, 


Preſident, Indeed ſhe is not — But what i is that to the 


purpoſe? — — She is the daughter of Miller the mu- 


fick maſter, | 

Baron. Comment | — Bourgeoiſe / — Oh! that will 
never do for me — mon cher Preſident, Conſider a man 
of my conſequence and reputation at court, | 

Preſident. (very cool) Well, well, Baron, juſt as 
you pleaſe for that — To me it is a matter of little im- 
portance — I congratulate Monville on his good for- 
tune in being likely to be made prime miniſter — | 
{hall inſtantly refign all my employments, and leave 
the court. 

Baron, Et moi mon cher, what is to become of me? 
You may well talk thus — Having been brought up to 
the bar, you can help cies any where; but, as ior 
me, que faire — Que deveanir | 

Preſident. I cannot help that — You will not os as [ 
would have you. 
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Baron, Mais ou; -—aany thing — tell me only what I 
ſhould do. | 

Prejcent. Will you conſent to give your name ſor 
a rendezvous — I men, will you ſuiler a ſuppoſed let- 
ter to be directed to you by this Louiſa Miller's own 
hand? 

Baron. 1 will, | | 

Prejident, And will you ſo manage, as to throw it 
into Ferdinand's way, that he may find itz and, ſecing 
that it comes from her, think belt deceived? 8 

Harun. Far exemple — Vi} call on him ſome time to 

morrow, and fo pull it out of my pocket as pas linen; d 
with my handkeretief ; and yet not ſeem to know it, 

Preſident. And, if requiſite, will you oy your part 
of the lover as you oupht to do f 

Baron. To be ſure 1 will — &e ſuis au fait de tout 
ce qui regarde Pamvuur, | 

| Prefuleut, Well, then, all will do; and we are 

friends again — To night you will call for the letter — 
You know the relt, Mindheim. | 

Ba, on. (taking out a card) | have now juſt a dozen 
_ vifits to make de Ia dernicre importance. — Celles 
faites, je ne manquer i _ de me sense igt fur le 
chap, Ex) 

Preſident. (calling after him) 1 depend upon your 
exactneſs Baron, | 
| Bnroa, (returning, he replies with an air of ſelf=cons 
ceit) Mais vous me connoijjez mon wier Prejident, (Exit) 


SCENE III. — PRESTDENT and Worm. 


Worm. Miller and his wife are ſecured — Now will 
it pleaſe your 3 juſt to read over this letter, 
that I have drawn up? 

Preſident. (having read it) Charming! — - Incompa- 
rable! — Worm — It will do vaſtly well — I have at laſt 
got the Barou to come into our plans; but, not with- 
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out a great deal of difficulty — Well, now, Worm, 
you know what you have to do — Fly immediately to 
Louiſa; and it you manage matters there, as you, ex- 
pect; I lay, that ySu are a much cleverer fellow, 
than I took you for, (Exenut on jeveral ſides.) 


SCENE IV. — A Room in Mirews Honſe. 
Thie Scene diſcovers FERDINAND and LOUISA. 


Louiſa, Ceaſe, deareſt Ferdinand; — My mind is 
caſt in jorrow's gloomy mould; and now I caunot 
even think of things, which were wont to raiſe my 
heart, however fad; and deiigrted my very ſoul be- 
yond all power of ſpeech: — Yes, Ferdinand, thou 
wert indeed once my darling theme. When night's 
ſolt Humbers compoled my mind, thou wert the ſub- 


ject of my happy dreams: — The morning gave me 
freih delight; and all the livelong day was joy and 
bliſs: — But, now the ſcene is changed — ilar other ob- 


jects muſt engage my heart; and other duties muſt en- 
grois my mind — I do not fo much as think of happy 
days again — All my hopes are ſunk. | 

Ferdinand, And mine are raiſed, My father is 
highly irritated, and will do his utmoſt to thwart us, 
But, hear, Louiſa — a thought, juſt now, vaſt and im- 
menſe as my own boundleſs paſſion, crowds on my 
troubled mind. — Thou Louiſa, I and love — ls not 
all Heaven contained — | 

 Lnnifa. (fleppiitg him) J ſhudder at thy thought — 
I fee where it extends. 

Ferdinand, Why ſo, my lovely girl? What is the 
world to us? — [ts views were never ſuited to our 
minds — Why ſeek its cold approval ? — Why court its 
favour, or why beg its imiles? — Rather, with hearts 
elate, and dignified fouls, let us look down with pity 
on their confined ſchemes; and toar above them with 
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becoming pride, into the realms of reftitude and jul. 
tice ; conſcious, that all our actions proceed from virtue 
and jrrefragable truths; ſurpaſſing far their bounded no- 
tions aud their ſhallow views — (21h the utmo/l tenderneſs) 
Will not our afſection increaſe with our increaſing years? 
— Will not that heavenly eye as ſoſtly gliſten, and as 
ſweetly rove, whether we traverſe rocks and burning 
ſands; or croſs the Rhine or Elbe, or ev'n the Baltic 
Sea? — That country's mine, where my Louifa's bleſt ; 
where ſhe can return my paſſion without fear; where 
no controul ſhall mar our promiſed joy; where no 
parent's frown ſhall check each gladdened ſcene; but 
both our boſoms heave with mutual bliſs. 

Louiſa, My faithſul Ferdinand, think of this plan 
no more — It can never be — I have other duties to ful- 
fil, Let not that voice, to which I have ever liſtened 
with delight, now breathe a thought, to ſanction diſ- 
obedience, | | | | 

Ferdinand. Whither we wander, whereſoe'er we 
go, Heav'n will protect us in the hour of need — With 
minds awake to our Creator's praiſe; — with hearts 
uplifted to his glorious throne, together will we tread 
the walk of life: — Whitherſoe'er we bend our 
lonely ſteps, a ſun will riſe to cheer the morning's 
dawn; a fun will ſet to gild the evening's calm, and 
ſettle comfort in our happy breaſts; and, ſhould it pleaſe 
high Heaven's Almighty hand, to ſnatch us from this 
orbit here below, ſhall we not meet in purer realms 
above, where time not limit knows, nor blils alloy; — 
where the fond tear of parting is not felt; nor dire 
misfortune's pang is ever known? — C /eeing Louiſa in 
teas) Divine Louiſa! Why thoſe tears? — I have but 


told thee what our ſate might be, if thou wouldſt not 
refuſe admittance to theſe rays of perſect bliſs, 


Louija, Haſt thou no other duty to fulfil ? 

Ferdinand, Thy repoſe and peace are my very firſt ? 

Louija, (earnejily) Then thou muſt leave me — 1 
have a father, who is wrapped up in me, bis only 
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child — To- morrow he will be fixty years of age — 
Should I leave the poor old man a vic to te Free 
fident's rage; and rob him of his only joy 61 earth? 
It will not bear the thought — My Faulkener, thou 
wouldſt not have me? ; 


Ferdinand, Oh! let thy e ceaſe — He 


fhall not be left a victim to my father's rage — Louiia, 
J have friends, to whom I could contide my life — they 
ſhall watch o'er thy father's fatety; and under their 
protection he ſhall be fecure agaiuit every polſible in- 
jury or affront, — At one o'clock in the morning a 
chaiſe ſhail ſiop upon the plain, and thou, my love, 
wilt mark the time: — Then, in the dead ol night, 
when father, mother, all are huſhed to reſt, then, 
Louiſa, wake for me! — That moment we will fly. 

Louiſa, Yes; with thy father's curſe attending us — 
with our own conſcience, ſtern reproach — two dread- 
ful curſes, Ferdinand, which will purive us in our 
every ſtep; and ſerve to alienate cur boaſted blils : — 
Though my heart's fondeſt with would then be ſealed, 
through liſe to preſs thee to my doating breaſt — the? 
the world's giddy joy I ſhould deſpite, poſſeſſing thee, 
ſole ſpring of all my hopes; yet, my beloved, it this 
can never be, without incurring my dear father's 
wrath and anger — If theſe bright ſcenes of joy can 
ne'er be taſted, ſave by the breach of every filial tie; 
then muſt I an arduous taſk perform, and try to ſun 
np all my power and ä to bear tlie loſs of all I 
have on earth. 

Ferdinand, (with great emotion) And wilt thes _ 
canſt thou thus coolly give me up a prey to miſery? — 
Canſt thou thus plunge the dagger to my heart; then, 
bid me live? — Oh! thy regard for me is cool in- 
deed. N | 
Louiſa. That to thy Loniſa, Ferdinand! (pointing 
to her heart) is it not ſufficiently torn here without 
inflicting any additional wounds? — Oh! look but 
kinder; nor bite thy nether lip, as if thou wert in 
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wrath; for I am but ill prepared to bear thy frowns, 
whilit my heart bleeds at what is now to paſs, — We 
are now to part — 1 am now about to loſe thee! — for 
ever too! — (Ferdinand looks wild) For ever to ſepa— 
rate thoſe bonds of amity and love, which have fo 
long ſuſtained me in the hour of woe! 'tis too much — 
enough to turn my very brain, | 

Ferdinand, (his looks become more and more uneaſy, 
tft they denote a violent agitation of mind.) 

Louiſa. l alone am cuipable — my giddy mind flatter. 
ed itſelf with hopes by far tov raſh and too pre- 
ſumptuous — But my milery is my puniſhment, — 
Ferdinand, let me by my example, animate thy droop- 
ing and departing courage, Let me reſtore to a father 
his long loſt child; and forget-an alliance, which the 
vaſt diſparity of our ſituations in life obliges me for 
ever to renounce — Oh! look not ſo, my beloved; 


believe me, mine is a harder taſk than thine. 


Ferdinaud, Peace, peace, my love! — My mind is 
on the rack — Every pulle ſeems to ceaie to beat: be- 
ing in me is as if it were lutpended ( /alliag agatnſi the 
ſcenb.) 8. | 
Louiſu. (falling on lis boſom) But be adviſed — 
Thy rebellious boſom will toon be calm — This is an 
hour that demands thy being collected. — Ferdinand, 
it is our parting hour ( weeping) Thou haſt a heart — E 
know it — Give it to a better and to a more deſerv- 
ing perſon — Whoever pollefſes it, will not envy the 
happieit of her fex: — Me ſhalt thou ſee no more — 
The loſt Louita ſhall confume her life in ſorrow and in 


tears — Think no more of her — Ferdinand, what are 


now my projpetts of futurity ? — Think'ſt thou not I 


ſhall now and then dwell on the fading picture of paſt 


ſcenes ? — Yes, my beloved, the thought of paſt days 


will conſtitute my ſole delight — And ere we part, ac= 


cept this facred vow from thy Loviſa's lips, that he 
never will be another's bride, lince- fate denies her to 


be thine, (buz/!s out of the room) 
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Ferdinand. (with agitation falling on his huce) Di- 
vine Louiſa ! — Another word! 


Loui/a, (returning) *Tis true — this is your due (/e 
falls upon his neck and embraces fiim) This and no 
more, Faulkener! deareſt Faulkener, a long fatewell!, 
(7s cake; but wnder the ſudden impulſe of tenderiels 
ſhe ruſhes once more inio his arms, and claſus 15 with 
warmth) Eternal Providence protect thy ways! (7s 
going.) | : 

Ferdiaand, (in the accents of deſpair) Loviſa, ſtay! 
In the name of the All- wiſe, I do implore thee, ſtay! 
— We cannot, muſt not part — Thy father ſhall go with 
us; and we will all fly together — Oh! think of this, 
Louiſa — To morrow, early ÞIl be here to learn thy 
laſt reſolves — But, remember what thy ſentence bears 
— Thy Ferdinand's fate is now ſuſpended by thy de- 
cree — Thou either bringſt him life; or worſe than 
death. = | (Ext haſiily,) 


SCENE V. Lov ISA alone. (ſitting down.) 


Louiſa. (ooſing after him with laſſeltion) Oh 


Faulkener! Faulkener! What a heart is thine! — 
Warm as life is thy love; — (pax/e) Oh, Heavens! 
if I look forward, what a dreadful view! — ”Tis 
now I feel with innate force, the hardeſt and ſevereſt 
lot, that can befall the human race — to live in the 
world with a ſuſceptible heart, and yet not dare to 
feel — The fate is hard, beyond conception hard — 


"Tis this, that ſwells the note of woe — Tis this, that 


wakes keen agony's nerve, — But, where can my 
father ſtay ſo long? He promiſed me to return within 
the ſpace of half an hour; and yet five tedious hours 
are ſince elapſed, Should any accident have prevented 
his return — Why am I ſo alarmed? (Enter Worm un- 
perceived) 'Tis only the effect of my agitated mind, 


SCENE VI. — Lours A and Worm. 


Worm, Good evening, Miſs Miller. 

Louifa. Heavens! what voice was that? — (per- 
ceiving lioim, ſhe ſtarts back with ſurpriſe) If you 
are looking for the Preſident, Sir, he has been gone 
many hours ago. | 

gu. No, Miſs, I am looking for you. | 

Louiſa. For me? — Pray what is at your ſervice? 

Ii oi. I am tent to you by your father. 

Lowija, (alarmed) By my father? — Where is my 
father ? | 

Horm, Where he does not wiſh to be. 

Lowuju. For God's ſake, tell me quickly where he 
is, and eale my tortured mind. 


Ii om. lu orifon then, if you ml know. 


Louiſa. (looking towards Heaven) Mighty God! — 
And was there need of this too? — But why in 
priſon ? 

Horm. By order of the Prince, for diſreſpect to- 
wards his miniter, 


Louiſa, By order of the Privce for diſreſpec to- 
wards bis miniſter? — Have you heard aught of Ferdi - 
nand too * ? | 

IVorm. He is to chooſe Lady Milford, or his ſather's 
irrevocable curſe. 


Louiſa. Dreadful alternative! — My hiker 1 in priſon 
— the beloved of my heart forced to chooſe Lady 
Milſord or his father's irrevocable curſe Coghtng deep- 
ly) And where is my mother, Sir? 


Worm, In priſon too. 


Louiſa. (with anguiſh) Good Heavens! To the very 
dregs mult I then drink the cup of bitterneſs? — Eternal 
Powers! — Suſtain my feeble. frame — My fate is now 
complete — Now I am exempt from each attractive tie 
on earth — (a long payſe) Have you any more tidings 
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to — — You may ſpeak freely; ſor, now 
1 can hear any thing you have to fay — 

Horm, What is s paſt you know — (with a malicions 
ſmile.) 

Louiſa, Therefore not what is ſtill to come — 
(looking at Worm with great co;:tempt) Poor wretch! — 
what a milerable trade is yours! — It can never anſwer 
your purpoſe — To make a fellow creature wretched, is 
terrible enough; but, with a hardened face; nay with 
a pleaſure too, to communicate the tale of grief — this 
is horrible indeed — In the very ear of the unfor- 
tunate to ſound the hideous note of woe; and fmile at 
miſery's ſhriek — to ſee the human heart torn with 
reſtleſs fury, and bleeding in it's tendereſt parts; and 
yet applaud the pang !— Oh Nature! Nature! — art thou 
indeed ſo baſe ? — Have | heard all? 

IWorm, Aſk me no more queſtiens. 

Louiſa, Creature of malice ! - were you not brought 
up in the ſchool of cruelty? — Elſe, where did you 
learn thus dextrouſly to wield the weapon of deſtruc— 
tion? — Firſt with the tyger's ſtern ferocious eye to 
view the deſtined prey in all its parts; and, having 


found the weakeſt, there aim the deadly blow — Oh 


Heavenly Powers! — that man can thus ſo far deſcend to 
copy the brute creation's arts! — Now tell me all; for 
in that dark and plotting face 1 ſee you ſtill have 
| ſomething in reſerve — Pronounce it firaight — what 
fate awaits my father ? 


Horm. A criminal proceſs. 
Louiſa. A criminal proceſs! — a little more explicit 
if you pleaſe, | 
Horm, He muſt be tried for life or death, 
Louiſa, Thanks, Sir, for this intelligence — (running 
inlo au adjoining room) | 
"Worm. (rather alarmed) What can ſhe purpoſe ? — 


She ſurely cannot think of — III follow ber — I muft 
take care, that ſhe does not lay violent hands upon her 
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life — ( ſollowing Louiſa, who juſt enters with a Hunk 
under her turn) 

Lowifa, You will excuſe me, Mr. Secretary, but I 

always lock thele doors aſter me. 
I. vin. And where are you going, Miſs Miner? 
Louiſa, To his Highneſs this moment (87g) 
/iorm. Where? — When? (confuſed) 
Louiſa, To his Highneſs the Prince, I tell you — 
To that ſame Prince who will try my father for life 
or death, — No — not will, but muſt — becanſe one 
or two vijlainous wretches choote, in order to ſerve 
their own infamous purpoſes, to blaſt the brow of 
innocence with criminal fraud and guilt, 

Iirorm, (forcing a laugh) To the Prince? — Ha! lia! 
ha! — Weil! that is not a bad joke. 
Louiſa Think you then, deceitful wretch, 
I do not underſtand your laugh? — Yes, I know it well 
— bat hear — I want no pity from his Highnels's 
hands. — Princes, I have been told, whoſe wiſhes at 
ail times are fulfilled as {ſoon as known, are ignorant 
what mifery is — therefore, I'll haſten to the Prince this 
moment, — [I'll paint the ſubject in its moſt bold and 
glaring colours; and in his ear I'll fhriek what miſery 
is — Deſpair's all-hideous ſounds ſhall re- echo through 
his heart — The voice of wretchedneſs ſhall pierce his 
frame, and penetrate his very ſoul — and if he ſtart not 
at the glowing tale; and if his hair ſhould not yet 
ſtand an end, I'll tell him ill another truth, that 
there will be a period, when time ſhall have un- 
pinmed the pageaatry of grandeur, and withered the 
arm of power — that, in the hour of death, which 
ſoon or late muſt once arrive, the lungs even of 
Princes will begin to fail them, to gaſp and pant for 
vent; that, underground precedency's a jeſt — there 
prince, monarch, beggar, fide by fide conſume (gor 155 90 

Horm. (malidouſiy friendl;) Oh go by all means — 


T adviſe you to it; ſor 1 give you my word. that his 


Highneſs will Ry a 
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Louiſa, What is that you ſay? (returning) What 
mall I do? — | ſurely ouglit not to go, fince this 
wretch adviſes me to it — on Ii oriu) How do you know 
that the Prince will comply? 

Il orm. O\! You won't find his compliance to be 
altogether gratis. 

Louiſa What price think you that he will fix upon 
his kindneſs? 

Irorm. (ſignificantly) The fair ſupplicant herſelf 
will be price ſufficient. | 

| Louiſa, (underi/anding his meaning) Moſt righteous 
God! — Oh ye poor great! — How are ye encompalled 
and hemmed in by your crimes and vices! — The light 
of truth ſhines not to your debaſed minds: — May 
Heaven aſſiſt you father! your Louiſa has always con- 
ſidered what ſhe owes you: — She would willingly give 
up her life for you, but not her virtue. 

Horm, His laſt words to me were theſe — „ My 
Louiſa has pulled me down to the ground: my Louiſa 
will ſtretch forth her hand of comfort, and help me 
up again.“ — I muſt go, Mits, to let him know your 
anſwer (as if going.) | 

Louiſa, Oh! ſtay — a moment longer ſtay — „I 
pulled him down to the ground; and 'tis I, that muſt 
help him up again“ — Great God! — What can 1 do? 
(to Horm mith an imploring voice) Oh ſpeak! — Say! 
What can I — what muſt I do? 

Horm. ] know but of one thing, 

Louiſa. And what is that ? 

Horm, What your father wiſtes too, 

Louiſa. What my father wiſhes too — Oh! quickly 
name it, on 8 | 
Horm, To ſet the Major free. 

Louiſa, Of his love do you mean ?— Is this a time 

for jeſt? — Is it for me to root out paſſion from the 


Major's heart, or change his mould of mind ? 
— * | 
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Horm, Miſs, that is not what is meant — The Major 


muſt of his own accord ſorſake you, 


| Lowiſa. That he will never do — As ſoon may you 


with one fhake fiir yon temple's rocky baſe. 


Ii om. That we will try — only pleaſe to fit down, 

Louiſa, Wretch , what are you hatching now ? 

Worm. Only fit dowu at this table — Here are pen, 
ink, and paper. 

Lowiſa, (ſitting down in the wot pertu;bialion of 
mind) What ſhall I write? — To what purpoſe? 

Horm, To redeem your father's life. 

Louiſa, Serpent! you know how to writhe and 
wind yourſelf about the heart. 

Worm. (diftating the letter) Sir _ 

Louiſa, (writes trembling) 

IForm. „What an age, my beloved, does it appear 
to me to be, fince laſt we fondly met.** | 


Louiſa. (farting up and laying down the pen) To 
whom is this letter written ? 

Horm, To the decider of your 1 fate. 

Louiſa. (ſighing m_ „ From his deciſion lies there 
no appeal? | 

Horm. None — ,,But be careful when you come 
again; for the Major watches me all the day long with 
Jealous eyes** — 

Louiſa, (haſtily ily) A mere knaviſh trick, hi- 
therto unparalleled. — What purpoſe is this letter to 
auſwer? 2 | 

Horm, Tol redeem your father's liſe. 


Louiſa, (wringing her hands) Merciful Father ' — Had 


it but pleaſed thee to render my fate leſs hard! — Why 


am I thus grievouſly oppreſſed? — Why toſſed to and 
fro betwixt the dreadful gulfſs of horror and deſpair ? — 
And, above all, ſubjet to this bloody- minded devil's 
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curſed arts? — Mv mind will ſoon become fo defperate, 
as not to care what dire futurity dires to menace or 


portend — (79 Ji j Do what you will, — I'll not write 


another word, | 
Horm, Very well, Miſs — that muſt be as you 
pleaſe — (tates lis hat) 
Louiſa. As | pleaſe do you ſay ? — Barbarian! hear — 


What! — lead a wretch forlorn up to the mount's 


ſtupendous height; and, having hurled him down the 
fatal precipice beneath, you call out to him to help 
himſelf as he can? — Obdurate man! — Too well you 
know, that the heart by nature's bent and inſtint, is 
more cloſely tied, than by the ſtrongeſt iron links — 
Go on — I'll write what you will — it is now alike to 
me — I have done thinking — (firs dows again to write) 

Worm, „ Watches me all the day long with jealous 
eyes. — Have you gotten that? | 

Louiſa. Yes, yes, — Go on — Go on! 

Worm. , Yeſterday the Prefident came here — It was 
really a good joke to lee, how earneſt the Major was 
in detending my honour,** 


 Louija, Admirable indeed! 


Worm. ,, For fear of burſting out into a fit of 
laughter, I made him believe that I was going to 
faint,** - | | 

Louiſa. Oh Heavens! 


Horm. „But the maſk will ſoon become inſupports 
able — It muſt ere long drop off — All that I wiſh for, is, 
to eſcape from bim, and ruſh inte your arms.“ — 


Louiſa, (looking at him with the height of contempt) 
„Aud ruih into your arms.“ 


Horm. „This to- morrow I ſhall be 4 to effe&z 
provided you come juſt as he leaves me, and ſtop at 
our uſual place of rendezvous — you know where.“ — 
Have you gotten „ you know where.“ 

E 2 
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Loniſa, (with the deepeſt anguiſh) Yes, I have got all. 
Horm, And you ſhall meet — Your affeQionate 


3 LO UI S A, — 


Louiſa. Now for the direction. 
Worm, To Baron Mindheim. 


Loviſa, Merciſul Father! — A name as foreign to 
my ear, as are theſe horrid lines to my heart (a pauſe, 
during which ſhe looks at the leiter with au eye of horror) 
J ſee the fatal ſruit of this — No matter — It muſt be 
done — *Tis to ſave a father's liſe: And are uot a 
father's claims more valid than a lover's? (greatly 
agitated by the couflicf of duty and payion) Was ever 
fate thus cruel? — Oh! Power of rectiinge? quickly 
nerve my ſtaggering mind; and firmly fix its great 
reſolve! (another ſhot pauſe) Tis over! — The 1 
is paſt! — (ing Worm 'he letter in a faint aud almoſt 
exhauſted voice) Here, Sir, — Here it is — Here is my 
innocent name — Here Sir, take this ſcrawl, the grave 
of Faulkener's peace, and of all my happineſs in life — 
(having given it) And now I am a beggar, 

Horm, Do not ſay fo, Miſs Miller — Do not deſpair — 
I am ſorry to ſee your affliction — Who knows but that 
J may be able ſufficiently to apologize for certain 
actions, which at preſent may calumniate me in your 
eyes, but which will ſoon wear a different aſpett. | 

Touiſa. (interrupting him) Have we done, Sir? — 
May the bird ſpread its wings and fly? 

Horm. Not quite yet, Miſs — There is ſtill another 
ſmall trifle — You mult now come along with me; and 
take a ſolemn oath, that this letter was not exacted 
from you by force; but that it was the reſult of your 
own free will and pleainre, 


Louiſa. (/iarting with horror) Eternal Providence! — 
Muſt I then fix thy ſeal, in order to guard and preſerve 
the very works of hell? — (a pauſe, then animated) 
But, fiend 2 lead on! — and drag me where you 
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will — Let me, all trembling, graſp the ſacred writs 
and, with all the daughter glowing in my ſoul, preſs 
the bleſs'd tranſcript to my quivering lips — Regardleſs, 
then, of each terreſtrial tie, my frantic mind will rave 


till ail be o'er — Come, let me halte to take this dread- 


ful oath; and part with every treaiure I poſſeſs — And, 
ſhould mild juſtice, ſhocked, my arm arreſt; and bid 
me pauſe, ere I ſeal Faulkener's fate; then ſhall my 


voice on higheſt pinions ſoar — with the wild ſhriek of 


madneſs and deſpair, I'll hollow the ſweet ſounds of 


filial love — ?*tis to redeem my fire, and die content. 


(Exit. Worm following,) 


END OF THE THIRD ACT. 


mo ——___ Ir —— ” Ss 


Baron has not yet been here? 


AC 43-10. 
SCENE I. — A Room at the Paus ENS Horſe, 


On one ſide Fun. A enters violently agi- 
tated, with a letter open in his haud ; 
on the officer 0 SERVANT. 


FERDINAND. 


H. not the Baron been bere yet? 

Servant. Sir, his Excellency the Preſident is juſt 
enquiring for you, 
 _ Ferdiraud. Damnation! I alk you whether the 

Servant, No, Sir, he has not — His Excellency, Sir, 
is actually waiting for you. - 5 | | 
- Feraiiiciica, Tell him I'll come by and by. 

(Exit $ ervait.) 


SCENE II. — FERD t N AN D alone. 


(Running over the letter, ſtaring wildly, and 
furioujly agitated) 
And can it be — can that heavenly frame contain 


ſuch an infernal heart? — That ſeemingly beauteous 
ſtructure, that apparently angelic compoſition to prove 


a monument of traud and deceit? — Impoſſible! it 


can never be — And vet, it angels deſcended from 


2 
71 


| above, to vonch for her truth, it is her hand — If hea. 
ven and earth were rouled to bear witneſs to her in- 
nocence, it is her hand. — Accurſed guile! — This 
was the reaſon why ſhe ſo obſtinately oppoſed our 
flight — lt was for this — O heavens! — now I awake; 
and all is clear — lt was for this that {lie gave up all 
claim to my love with ſo much heroiſm and force — 
But thus to diſtract me all at once; and plunge me into 
miſery's extreme! — (thoughtful) And were all thoſe 
tremors, thole ſudden agitations all aſſected? ( paſſionately) 
Could each warm fiery emotion; — thoſe tears of 
tendernets; — each tumultuous boſom's heave be 
forced? — Impoſſible! — l' not believe it: — When 
my heart by warmth extreme was inſenſibly pitched 
on love's refined and ſublimeſt heights — even there 
we alſo met; and to every emotion of afſe&ion did 
not her heart beat reſponſive to mine? — (walking 
up and down the room in great agitation) — And this 
was all grimace! — Then what I thought the ſoft heaving 
bolom of love, was but a labouring form, wildly 
agitated, to dupe my eaſy unſuſpecting mind; and 
to light the flame of madneſs in my brain! — Dam. 
nation! — (/lriking his forehead) If falſehood and 
guile be ſo ſpecious and attractwve, why comes it to 


pals, that devils do not force their way through 


Heaven's bleſſed portals? — Witn purity's own dignity 
did ſhe not ward off my Father's inſolence and 
afſronts? — And yet culpable ſhe was — (pauſe) The 
hypocrite could even faint too — Oh ſenſibility! — what 
will now be thy language; and how art thou to be 
known or underſtood ? — Innocence! — how wilt thou 
defend thyſelf, when vipers catch thy heavenly notes; 
and array themſelves in thy white robes ci truth 2 — 
Yes, ſhe affected to faint in theſe arms — But coquettes 


ſometimes can faint — Strumpets too can faint — (772 
thought) She knew her power, and uled it for her 
purpoſe well — When my boſom glewed with ecſtacy 


and love — when my ſoul hung with rapture on her 
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charms; and when, deluded fool, I thought to claſp all 
Heaven in her celeſtial form, Great God! — Did ſhe 
ali the while — Impoſſible — It can never be — And 


when, buried in her chaue embrace, I thought to revel 
in the 85 bliis of Paradile — when the world vaniſhed 


from ray>view; and when I dreamt of nought but 


eternity and her, could her heart be totally inſenſible 
to esch tonl- denoting mark, that my rapt mind be— 
ſpoke? — Could the then too think of guile and damned 
deceit? — Heavens! — In that perte& hour did ſhe 
nothing f-e1? — Oh yes! — She felt the triumph of her 
arts! — She felt her fraud ſucceed! — She gloried in 
her guilt! | 


SCENE III. — BARON Mix DD EINM and 


FERDINAND. 


Baron. You were ſo good as to ſend me word, 
mon cher ami, that you wiſhed to ſpeak to me. 


Ferdinand (ide) Yes — to break your bones for 


you - (ro the Baron) Baron, yon muſt have dropt this 


letter here this morning; otherwiſe, I cannot conceive, 


how it could have fallen into my hands; for 1 was by 


chance the lucky finder. 


Baron. You! - (appearing ſurpriſed) Dear me! — 
I am aſtoniſhed. | | | | 
Ferdinand. Pſhaw! Pfhaw! — Read it — You will 
find it worth the while — (giving the letter to the Baron, 


who pretents to rin it over; dying which time Ferdinand 


goes to a drawer for a pair of pijiols.) 
Haun. ( /reing what Ferdinand is about, he throws 
the letter upon the table; and is for taking to his heels) 
Ferdinand, (tadliig liim by the arm) Not quite ſo 
ſoon, my dear Baron — Good news, in that letter, I 
perceive — Remember there is poltage yet to pay — 
(/hewing him the piſtels) | 
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Baron, (frightened and ſtepping back) You have not 
laſt your ſenies, Major? „ £ 

Ferdinand, No — No — I have ſenſes eno# left to 
ſettle matters with you — Here, Sir, take one of theſe 


piſtols immediately. | 
Baron. One of thoſe W — Are you mad, 


Major? 
Ferdinand. Dire&ly nks one of them; or Þ'!l break 


your bones for you this inſtant — Soo he the coward 


trembies! — (Ihe Baton makes another atiempt to tun 


_ away) Hold! a little patience — (bars the doo.) 


Baron, But ſurely not in a room. 
Ferdinand, Oh — that matters not — but no aallying 


for me — Preſent, I lay. | 
Baron, To be lure, ſo hopeful a young man will not 


riſk his precious life in this manner — Mon cher 


Major, be adviſed, 
Ferdinand. Take your aim this moment, ſcoundrel 


for I have nothing more to do in this world. 


Baron, But | have a great deal, my excellent young 


man. | | | 
Ferdinand, You? — Blockhead — you much to 
do? — Caricature of ribaldry and folly ? 


Baron. Any thing that you like — only take thoſe © 


piſtols away. 

Ferdinaud. How the fellow ſtands ſhaking! — 
Would it not be an inſult to the creation to lay hands 
on luch a deplorably pitiful wreteh? — A baboon, the 
very refuſe of our kind? — Not one idea to diſtinguiſh 
between right and wrong — a {tenchified fop, brought 
hither, like the court fools of old, to amuſe their 


creature to poſſeſs her heart? — With this animal to 
inhabit the regions of love? — With this inle&, this 
brute, to exchange the language of paſiiona? — Oh 
Heavens! — Let me not think on it — a being, who is 


| and to give us ſome faint idea of the laſt 
and moſt deſpicable order of mankind ? — And this 
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a ſhame to our ſex; born, more to alienate, than to 
create, affection. 
| Baron. Thank God! — he has loſt his ſenſes — 
C"eſt bien pour moi — What would | give to be about 
a hundred miles off! — any where but not with him. 
Ferdinand. But, raical! — if her honour be not 
clear — Scoundrel!—if her purity be ſtained ; — (enraged) 
twere better for you never to have been born; — 
*(were better for you to fly to Hell's remoteſt parts, 
than to meet my awakened rage — (with the voice of 
zer ror) \Wretchi how far have you prevailed with her! 
— Villain! — confets, 
Baron. Let me but go and J will tell you all. 


Ferdinand. This moment, raſcal! or llet go (holding 


the piſtol to his bret Conſeſs, or you breathe your laſt, 


Baron, A moment's patience, and Þll tell you all 


it is all nothing — a mere ſtory — You are deceived — 
impoſed upon — a for, : | 
Ferdinand, Wretch! — do you dare to remind me 
of that too? — (going io lay hold of him) 
Baron. Mon dien — if you would but hear me —- 
Your Father — ] ſay your father. 


Ferdinand. interrupting him) My father ? ( faſtening. 


a little) My lather? — What about my father? 

Haren, You rave, ou cher Major, I never ſaw 
her — I know nothing of her — nothing in the whole 
world. | | Ee 

Ferdinand, Never ſaw her? — Know nothing of 
her? — Away infamous liar! — (pnſhing him out of the 
Room) Louiſa's loſt! _ 


SCENE IV. — FERDINAND alone. 
long ſileuce, during which Ferdinand's tnks 


betray an allem horror of min) It muſt be done — 
this rebeilious heart calis aloud for retribution, aud muſt 
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have dire revenge! — Revenge? — On whom ?— On her, 
who was my higheſt joy, my only bliſs on earth? — On 
her, who alone of all creatures living could ſway my 
mind, or charm my foul to reſt? — And is it her blood, 


| that I muit teek ? — Oh horrid, horrid fate! — (pauſe) And 


yet, it mutt be done — Loft, loſt Louifa! — Yes, un- 
fortunate one, thou art loſt; but, am | not alſo loſt? — 
J am indeed -— And ij I be, by Heavens! fo art thou — 
Moſt righteous Judge! — ſhe was my all — The world 
entire did I for her give up — And yet — O God! — 
She has rouſed my very ſoul; and all nature within 
me loudly demands revenge — But my arm is weak and 
faint, and knows not how to lift the murderous 
weapon — To ſweep from earth a flower ſo lovely and 
ſo prime — to cut her off in all her blooming days; ere 


time's correcting hand has formed her youth, and given 


her feeble mind a proper mould! — *Tis torture, 'tis 
death to me — But, what! — Shall I then let her live? — 
Shall I be doomed to hear her make a laugh of Faulke- 
ner's credulous mind; and ſee her with impetuous 
warmth rufh into her paramour's arms ? — Diſtraction! — 
(/iriking his forehead) Oh! for the gleaming dagger's 
point to hurl her to ſwift deſtruction, and quickly to 
open to her view eternity's tremendous ſcene! — 
(/arting) Eternity! — dread thonght! — Faulkener! — 
Faulkener! that comes home — But, it muſt be done, 
(is gong wit, but meets the Prefident) 


SCENE V. — PRESsTDENT and FERDINAND. 


Preſident. Son! JI am glad to meet you here; 


for 1] have agreeable news to tell you — Something, 


which, 1 am ſure, will ſurpriſe you. 


Ferdiuand. (affetionately) Sir! — My father — (!{ooks 
trig at him wiih gredt emctiong iheu jolls on ls knee 
aud kiſſes his father's hand) Oh my dear tatlier! 
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Preſident. What diſturbs you, Ferdinand? — Your 
hand trembles and burns. | | 

Ferdinand, Oh Sir! — can you pardon my nde 
towards you? — I have abujet your kindnels, and 
entailed a curſe upon myſelf - I am indeed « m1terable 
wretch — Your motives were all 6 aifettionate — Your 
mipd was fo prophetic — But, now it is too late — 
Your pardon, Sir, — Do not reject aw unhappy youth 
for his firſt offence towards you — dine was ai error 


of judgement; and | Know, SH you are always ready 


to forgive any, that does not proceed from the heart. 
Prejident. Rile, my ton — 1 30 not underfiand 


you — What myitery lu ks beneath your words ? 


Ferdinand (vijing) Louila Miller, Sir, —. Oh! how 
am I to tell you all? — Your rage was lo properly 
founded — Your objections io lolid — ſo father Y Warm — 
Oh Sir, Louiia — 

Prejident. Ferdinand, do not torture me in this 
manner — ( ſeiguing not to underſtand him) l am 
heartily ſorry for my behaviour towards her; but, 1 
hope to make aments for every harſh word I uttered — 
] am come to conciliate matters; and reſtore all 
harmony and joy — Why do you look fo wild, my 
ſon, as if the news were unwelcome to you ? 

Ferdinand, Conciliate matters? — Heavenly Pow- 
ers! — look with an eye of pity down — yeur mercy 


here extend — leit my heart- ſtrings ſhould crack, and 


reaſon leave her ſeat — Oh my father! — How hall 1 
tell you? — This Louiſa — 
Preſideat. ls a charming and a lovely girl — I recall 


every ſuſpicion, which I too haſtily harboured — She 


has acquired my fulleſt eſteem; and I come to give 
my conlent to your immediate union. 


Ferdinonad, Our immediate union 2 — Father cf 
Heaven' heardt thou that? — Our union? (g- ing) 


FI* +. _ 
1i/cre 


Where? — On the wheel of damuation ? — 


amidſt our groans aud howls — with 
eyes fixed upon her tortured frame, twiſting ourieives 


my wild Foinng 


. en,, A 


2s 


into a thouſand hideous ſhapes to get from the infernal 
rack 2 | EEE 

Preſident. (C/lopping him) Ferdinand, what are you 
thinking ok? — Does your joy overpower you? — 
Believe me, I never ment to deal bardly with you — 
Loviia ſail foon ve my daughter — I r-ckon her virtue 
for parentage; and her beanty for gold ( Ferdinand's 

wiid and fitting looks [hew that his mind teems with ſome 
horrid fegte — But, ton, why do you look fo 

wild? — Your ltare terrifies me — All my former in- 
| tereſted views yield to my ſtrong affection for you; 
| and we now embrace, as having but one common 
purluit after happmcts. = (Embracing Ferdinand. 
Ferdinand (ten: ing himſelf from his fathe;”s arms) It 
muſt be dove -- and l' about it ſtraight — (turning to 
| his jether) Happieſs, did you name? — Oh that the 
mother earth would ſwallow me; and take me to her 
cheering botom! — for, whillt my pulſe beats, horror 
will be in every throb. (Bur /ting out of the room.) 
Pr ejident (alone) All has operated to my wiſhes — 
he has by this time ſeen the letter; and is raving about 
Louita's perfidy — Rave on, my hot brained youth — 
Exe loug you will be calm again — He little ſuſpects 
| the author of his troubles; nor mean I, that he ſi ould — 
Now my proſpe&s begin to brighten; for, now I have 
no doubt of his accepting Lady Milford's hand; and 
thereby crowning my fondeſt with, | (Exit.) 


BE. 5 ee : 


SCEXE VI. — 4 ſplrndid apartment at Lady 
_— | | Milford 's. = 


Enter Landy MitroRD and Sorny, 


Lady Milford, . You ſaw her then Sophy! — Is the 
coming ? | | 

Sorhy. She is, madam — She ſaid, that ſhe would wait 
upon your Ladyſhip this moment, 
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Lady Milford, Like a criminal do I tremble at the 


thought of ſeeing this happy one — And how did ſhe 
take the meſſage ? | 


Sophy. At firſt ſhe ſeemed greatly ſurpriſed —looked | 


at me; then was ſilent for a minute; — at length ſhe 
faid — „, My reſpetts to her Ladyſhip, and 1 will do 
myſelf the honour of waiting on her immediately, * 


Lady Milford. I am quite uneaſy — If I find in her 


nothing but what we ſee in common, 1 ſhall be really 
vexed — It 1 find more, I ſhall be miſerable, 


Sophy. But, Madam, this is not the diſpoſition in 


which a rival ought to find you, — Call to mind your 


birth, your rank your power — Elevated icons wiil give 
you towering looks, 


Lady Wilford. (not IEP minded her) What is the 
fool chattering about ? 


Sophy, (rallying her) Then I ſuppoſe your Lady. 


ſhip being thus ſuperbly dreſſed to day, with that row 
of ſplendid jewels in your hair, is mere chance 
and accident; and by no means calculated to Impreſs 
this Miſs Miller with an idea of your magnificence » and 
a ſenſe of her own inferiority. 


Enter SERV ANT, 


Servant, A n lady, * the name of Miller, 
Madam. 
Lady Milford. Deſi re her to walk up — - (Exit 


Servant) Sopby, take yourſelf away — (Sophy ſeems 
unwilling to go) Do you hear what I ſay? — I defire you 


would go this moment — (Exit Sophy) I am glad to feel 


myſelf thus agitated; and yet 1 don't know how I ſhall 


be able to bear her preſence — (She throws herſelf on a 


ſofa, which is ſituated at the end of the r00ms aid 
aſſumes an air of the moſt forbidding argnity. ) 
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SCENE VII. — Louis and Lapy Miirond. 


Louiſa enters with the utmoſt difideuce; cutteſies to Luly 
Miljord, but remains at ſome diſtance fi om hen — 
Lad Milſord is filling on the /0ja at the lower 1, it 
of the 100m — She looks at Loui/a with all imagiua le 
hauteur — (a pauſe) | 


Louiſa, Madam, I wait upon you n to your 
Ladyſhip's deſire. 

Lady Blilford, Guft turning her head) Oh! — Is it 
you? — Miſs — pray what is your name? 

Louiſa, My name is Miller, Madam? 

Lady Milford. True — true — I recolle& now 
the poor muſic- maſter's daughter, of whom ſome one 
was talking the other day — (a pauſe, then aſide) Very 
intereſting, but yet no beauty — (% Louiſa) Come 
nearer child! — nearer yet — To be ſure, you are 
not afraid of me? 

Louiſa. Afraid Madam? — No — Sometimes I 
deſpiſe the opinion of the multitude. | 
Lady Milford. (afide) This contumacy ſhe has from 


bim — (zo Loviſa) Your name then is Louiſa Miller, 


Louiſa. It is, Madam. 
Lady Milſord. Miſs Louiſa, I have been told, that 


you are exceedingly accompliſhed; and that you 


poſſeſs molt attractive qualifications — Indeed all the 
world ſays ſo — and I think all the would is very good 
authority. 


Louiſa. I ectilals, Madam „that 1 ws no perſons 


who would think of giving themſelves the trouble of 


ſpeaking of one ſo infigniſicant as Louiſa Miller. 


Laay Milford. And how old are you, pray, if I 
may alk, 


Louiſa, I am eighteen, Madam, | 
Tad Milford. (afide) Eighteen? — the firſt pulſe 
ef paſſion — what ſo dangerous? — (% Louiſa) 


og 


Miſs Louiſa, 1 find myſelf prepoſſeſſed in your favonr; 
and I have a mind to make your fortune — Sopby is 
going to be married; and I could wiſh you would come 
and live with me. 

« Louiſa, (u ith becoming dignity) I am as much ob- 
liged to your Lavdyſhip for your intended favour, as if 


I accepted the ſame, 
Lady Miijord, I beg your pardon, Miſs, I did not 


know you were to proud — I ſuppoſe you think thoſe 
fingers too delicate for work; and pride yourlelf upon 
that pretty face of yours — But be adviled child — 
thoſe cheeks are not enamelled — What would you 
ſay, if you found your admirer's attention ceaſe, as 
ſoon as your charms and beauties began to fade? 
Louiſa (with poinced expreyjion) Vity the admirer, 
Madam, who bought a jewel, becaule it appeared to be 


ſet in gold. 
Lady Milford. (not ſeeming to have heard her) U think 


| you would have no cauſe for repenting of your deter- 


mination, if you accepted my offer, 
Louiſa, Pardon me Madam, if ] preſume to differ 
from you — The houtes and palaces of the great are 


but too often the aſylums of the moſt unbounded 


luxury and extravagance — Who would give the 
poor Louiſa credit for launching all at once into the 
perilous contagion, trembling at the ſame time at the 
fatal infection? — Or, who would ſuppole, that Lady 


Millord, the envied and diſtinguiſhed Lady Milford, fo 
highly renowned for affluence, ſplendour, and for every 


thing, which can poſliibly contribute in appearance to 


the pureſt felicity, ſhould with all theſe attainments be 


in reality deſtitute of that ſolid happineſs, which falls 
to the lot but of the „pure in heart;“ and that her 
conſeience ſhould fometimes prove a ſcorpion in her 
breaſt? — Would your Ladyſbhip, when croſſed in any 
plan or puriuit, be able to bear with the placid air of 
contentment, which would beam from my countenance ? — 
Or, upon your return from any party, hurt or diſplea- 


$r 
ſed by any occurrence, how could you witneſs the at- 
tractive mien of humble happineſs, ever imprinted on 
my calm and unruffled brow, proceeding from inward 
ſatisfaction's ſmile ? — We are all weak, when unſup- 
ported by our own eſteem — there are times, when the 
heart, conſcious of having ated amiſs, dreads a ſcrue 
tiny — the anvil of gnawing conſcience is never cool — 
the contemplative hour muſt ſometimes exiſt to a mind 
of your ſtamp — the ſerpent reproach may ſometimes 
aſſail you with all its venemous ſtings; and your whole 
boſom may be turned into a ſcene of perturbation and 
diſquietude — Under the impulle of theſe dreadful evils, 
your mind muſt be ſingularly endowed, Madam, to be 
able to view with indifference your attendant Louiſa's 
face, dreſſed in artleſs looks of ſerenity, unclouded by 
care, unchecked by diſappointmeut; and boaſting the 
pureſt bliſs of innocence and a heart at peace. 


Lady Milford. (aſide) Intolerable! — but what is 
ſtill more intolerable, is, that I feel ſhe is right -— 
(o Louiſa) 1 do not underſtand you, child — Your 
objections to live with me muſt be ſtrong indeed — I 
find that you do not chooſe to name them; but (with 
a threatening ais) I (hall diſcover all, and ſhall take 
my Juſt revenge. 


Louiſa, Madam, forgive me; but I defy your 
rage: — All your wrath, all your auger will prove 
unequal to ſubdue the mind, which conſcience ſtrength- 
ens, and which innocence protects — Let the worſt 
come — 1 am prepared for it, — Let the deſtructive 
ſtorm of fate bend me even to dejectiou's loweſt ebb, 
ſtill I ſhall always find a ſhelter, to afford me that envi- 
able ſtore of ſolace, which no power can ever raviſh 
from me — I mean, Madam — the ſanctuary within my 
own heart, | 


Lady Milford, Miſs Louiſa, you will be moſt 
aſſuredly happy, if vou would come and live with me. 
7 | 


c 


Louiſa. In my opinion, Madam, the mind cannot be 
better employed than in the purſuit after happineſs; 
which grand end in life being once attained, our 
nobleſt efforts and views ought to be directed to main- 
tain that bleſſed poſt, ſo often ſought for, and too oft 


in vain — The difficulty is achieved in the poſſeſſion of 


the object; and, without doubt, it reſts with us to 
render the ſubſequent ſcenes of life in the higheſt 
degree pleaſurable and happy, by keeping a conſtant 
guard upon our actions and conduct; leſt we deviate 
from the unerring path of rectitude and truth — Hap- 
pineſs, Madam, I hold not to be a whim — It is a jewel 
of that ineſtimable value, as to be worthy of our 
utmoſt aſſiduity and our moſt ſtrenuous exertions. 


Lady Milford, (aſide) Faulkener! no wonder thou 
art caught, if even J am faicinated — (zo Louiſa) But, 
ſarely child, you would not, by living with me, be 
obliged to ſet afide thoſe plans you have laid down in 
order to preſerve that happineſs, which you lo juſtly 
prize — I with you happy, and therefore propoſe to you 


this ſtep, which may advance your proſpects in life, 


Lauiſa. But, Madam, as we advance in life, are we 
always the happier ? — ls content always the concomi- 
tant of wealth and ſtate? — If my appreheniions be 
juit, the increaſe of riches does not in the ſmalleſt 
degree tend to enhance our comforts; but very often 
to augment our cauſes of diſcontent — Let us but watch 
the peaſant's face — Is it not blithſome, gay and eaſy 2 — 
Day after day to him is ſtili tie fame — Scene after 


ſcene is ſtill alike; aud yet be lacks for nought — - 


Soon as he wakes, he knows his whole day's work; 
and his mind turns on that his only care — His labour 
o'er, homeward he bends his way; and joining his 
ſweet fireſide, he feels not a wiſh uncrowned — But. 
what is the ſecurity to this peaſant's bliſs? — Is it not 
his confined mind, his bounded notions, his contracted 
views? — Nature in him is ſatisfied, poſſeſling all that 
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ihe defires — Having each wiſh uf his heart gratified, 


he cannot aſk for more, knowing not what he ſhould. 
demand, | | | | 


Lady Tiilford, (aft) What a godlike mind! — 
(to Loui/a) True, Mis Louiin, but you have faid 
nothing yet to ſubſtantiate vour objections to live 
with me, 


Loviſa. Lady Nilford, you ſaid juſt now, that you 
wiſhed me happy — then leave me to my humble lot — 
(approaching Lady Milford, and with feeling) Are you 
happy Madam? — Does the inward feſlivity of that 
heart (lag iug her hand on Lady Milford's heart) anſwer 
to this external glitter? (Poing to the ſnlendour of 
Laiy Mil fois dreſs) — (looking at her with great 
ſoftneſs) Is every beat the throb of content; and each 
tumult the tumult of bliſs? — Suppoſe we were to 
exchange boſom for boſom — deſtiny for deſtiny — and 
then were | to make a ſolemn appeal to you to declare 
the perion benefited; on whom, think you, would the 
deciſion fall? | 


Lain Milford. (inucli agitated ard throwti:s her ſeifon 
the lo) No, girl, no — this elevation of mind you 


never could acquire from ycur father — but I find the 


leſſons of another tutor, 


Lowiſa., If in my language yon can diicern that 
tutor's inſtruétions, (with pointed exprecion) how Came 
it to paſs, M3dam, that you miſt now thought proper 
to propoſe to the pupil of ſuch a tutor the offer even 
of a ſervant's place? 


Lady Milford, (riſing in airge;r) Oh! this is no 
longer to be borne — But hear preſumptuous girl —- 
I know all — 1 am acquainted with ail your he!llith 
tricks — but henceforth dare not to look on him with 


the eye of love; or even to meet from him a glance, 
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which paſſion may denote — elſe, fear my fury ; — for! 
am mighty and can do wonders — And, if I be not 
obeyed; if on him thine eye ſhoot the fainteſt beam 
of love, by the eternal powers I ſwear, you are for 
ever loſt. 7 


Louiſa. Beyond all poſſible recovery, Madam, 
when once (porrtedly) you force him to love you. 


Lady Milford. I underſtand you, Miſs — but I am 
above accepting his love on thoſe terms — I will ſup- _ 
preſs this ſhameful paſſion; — obtain a victory over my 
own heart, but ſtill deſeat your plans — Yes, rocks and 
mountains will I raiſe, to fever your fond hearts — a 
very fury I will rage around you to confute your 
ſchemes: — My name like a hideous ghoſt ſhall haunt 
your curſed home ; hold each warm kils from off your 
glowing lips, and check each ſally in its very birth — 
then, that young blooming form, locked in his arms, 
panting and trembling in his warm embrace, I will 
plunder with theſe deſtructive hands; till each attrac- 
tion ceaſe, and beauty fade — To ſpoil enjoyment is 
enjoyment ſtill. 


Louiſa, Oh Lady Milford! — Do not ſtamp upon 
your heart a calumny which it does not deſerve — As 
ſoon as your boſom will have re- aſſumed its wonted 
' calmneſs, you will recoil at the diſmal effe& of paſſion; 
and find yourſelf unable to put your threats into ex- 
ecution — Be aſſured, that you will not be inclined to 
torture a poor creature, who has never done the leaſt 
thing to injure you; and whoſe ſole offence is that of 
having loved — Now, Madam, only ſee the difference 

between you and me — I not only feel, but alſo reſpect 
every tumult and emotion of that heart, which has 
been agitated like mine by one common object — In 
teſtimony of this aſſertion — 


Lady Milford. (Rlopping her and ks ſoftened by © 
Louiſa's impreſjive ſpeech) No more, ſweet girl, lovely, 


noble, godlike Louiſa! — Can you forgive a heart, by 
fury torn ? — Believe me, there was no meaning in my 
threats; for I knew not what I ſaid — Not a ſingle hair 
upon your head ſhall be hurt by me — I will cheriſh you 
as a friend and as a ſiſter — aſk what you will, it ſhall be 
granted — your father is poor — here take theſe jewels, 
(taking ſome of her jewels from her hair) take any thing 
you with for — | will ſell my wardrobe, carriages, 
horſes — all, all are yours (dropping her voice) Only 
renounce him. 

Louiſa. Oh Madam! — were I ſure, that you do not 
hold me in deriſion; and that you were not acceſſary 
to that ſatal letter — 


Lady Milford, What letter? — I know of none — 
By all that is ſacred, I know of no letter, 

Louiſa, No? ? — (with great emotion) Take him then 
away, Madam — Willingly do I relign to you that man, 
whom with the very grapples of Hell you could not 
have wrenched from my bleeding fide — But, take him 
away — the world's no more to me — Unknowingly, 
perhaps, do you rob Heaven of two lovers; and tear 
aſunder two hearts, which God himſelf united — Un- 
knowingly, herhaps, do you cruſh a poor wretch, whom 
Heaven created to be happy as well as you — A 
creature, whoſe heart is equally ſuſceptible of every 
tender emotion as your's; a being, who prized the glow 
and throb of delight with rapture at leaſt as fierce — But, 
take him away — now he is yours — (bid) Drag him 
to the altar — Ruſh into his arms — But, have a care 
that the ghoſt of a ſelf- murderer do not ſtalk along 
the hallowed aiſle, to interrupt the marriage rites; 
and ftep with violence *twixt the bridal kiis, (Exit.) 


SCENE VIII. — LAB v MrLronp, alone. 


Lad Milford, (much agitated ; her looks direlled to the 
d oor, where Louiſa went out) How was that? — What 
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ſaid ſhe? Heavens! — thoſe horrid ſounds fill vibrate 
in my ear — Take him away — Whom, hapleſs girl? — 

The gift of thy laſt hour? — The dreadful legacy of thy 
deſpair ? — Eternal God? — Am | then fallen fo low — 


all at once fo precipitated ſrom my throne of greatneſs, 


as to take advantage of liberality's kind gift? — Nay 
even a beggar's mite, ker laſt and only mite? — Louila, 
No — Jane Milford has a mind as well as you; and can 
renounce a paſſion, though it ſhould colt her many a 
pang — Seducing ſcenes of love farewell! — Image of. 
Faulkener! for ever quit my ſight — To every fond 
deluding hope, to every golden viſion of romantic 
bliſs I bid adieu! — Generofity muſt be now my 
guide — Either this fond pair are loſt; or I muſt with- 
draw all former claims — (pauſe) 'Tis done — ] leave 
the court this day; for, here to ſtay, after what bas 
paiſed — that will not even bear a thought — I am 
reſolved — every bar is removed, and every difficulty 
achieved — Kach ſhameſui tie between the Prince 
and me with a willing hand I break; and draw a 


curtain upon all paſt ſcenes — I'll inſtantly write to his 


Highneſs; and inform him, that, before he receive 
my letter, I ſhall have for ever abandoned him and his 
court — (with ſelf = ſatis faction ) The thought tho 
glorious! — The reſolve how ſweet! — Henceiorth, Oh 


Virtue! be my conſtaut guide; and ſteer me ſafely to 
thy realms of peace: Thy bliſsful barriers F'il no more 


o'erl-ap, but firmly ciing to rectitude and truth: — 
Boar me, Oh! bear me from theſe baneful climes, 
where larking vipers mental reſt corrode; where dire 
contagion's dart it's flight doth wing; frail mortal 
reaches, and his manners taints; infedts his habits, 
and his mind corrupts: — But if, like me, by thy 


bleſs'd power relieved, the path of evil he would haſte 
to ſhun: — like me, degenerate vice he would abhor, 


and fly thoſe regions, once delight's gay throne: — 
Aud though with ſelf- upbraiding ſhame oppreis'd, on 
the ſad retroſpect of former days; his prayer to 
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Heav'n, like mine, would ſtill be this; that, though 
to mercy ev'ry claim be loſt: — though he have 
treſſpaſs d *gainſt the ſhrine of faith; ſtill, life's grand 

bliſs he fondly hopes to ſhare, in the enjoyment of 
that grace divine, which to affliction yields a grateful 
balm; and to paſt giſts thoſe peerleſs treaſures adds — 
a mind to reliſh and a heart to ſeel. 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 


ACT V. 
SCENE 1. — The duſk of the evening — A Room 


in MiLLER'S Houſe. 


(The ſcene diſcovers Loui ſa fitting in a corner of the 
room in a diſconſolnte poſture. After & long pauſe, 
Miller enters with a lantern in his hand; 
Hooks auxibuſii about the room, without perceiving his 
Aaughter ; then lays his hat on the table, and ſets the 
lantern down,) 


MIL I E R. 


Wan — not here either? — (wringing his hands) 
Good God! I can no more — Each ſtreet I have 
traverſed — At every door I have knocked; but ns 
one has heheld my child — (a ſhort pauſe) Oh 
Heavenly Powers! — If this fond father's heart glow 
with too warm affeftion for this child, let me not know 
the doom I dread — Let me not live to feel this worſt 
of human ills; but, hindly ſnatch me from ſo dire a 
ſcene ; and in death's ſleep end each corroding pang. 


 Loaiſa. (in a plaintive voice) Why mourns my father 
thus ? 


Miller. (overjoyed) And can it be? — lt is It is my 
own Louiſa — But why thus all alone, and in the 
dark? | 

Louiſa, When thus 1 am wrapped in ſullen night; 
with me doth all ſeem well; ſor, to me ſweetly cen- 
genial is the ſable gloom, 


89 


Miller. Did I not know your mind's unſullied 
purity, I ſhould think that guilt had prompted this ſad 


lower; for, what but minds, that are corrupt, thus 
ſhun the light ? | 


Louiſa. Ah father! — here is your inference not nice 
enough — Oh! for ence, away with common notions, 
and preſcribed ideas — Off from the Heaten track; and, 
with a clear acumen conſider a female's mind — They 
call us ſoft and weak; poor even in thought, and 
timid in reſolve — So indeed ſometimes we are — But, 
when once the fibres of the mind are ſtrung; once 
rouſed the paſſions that awake the ſoul; truſt me, by 
the bold nerve of intelle& is onr ſex as well marked as 
your's — Father, will you take charge of this letter ? 


Miller, To whom, Louifa ? 


Louiſa. Singular queſtion indeed — To whom f hould 
it be but to Ferdinand, the ſpring of my every thought. 


Miller. (alarmed) Louiſa, I am determined to open 
this letter? | 

Louiſa. Do as you will; but you will learn nothing 
— Dark is the character, in which each line is traced — 
No eye, ſave that of love, can ſee the drift; but 
paſſion's ken will find, that with emphatic meaning 
every word is fraught. 

Miller. (reads) ,, Ferdinand, thou art betrayed — By 
2, 4 villainy uuparalleled, the ties, which fo ſweetly 
„united our faith, are diffolved — A tremendous oath 
» has fettered my tongue; and thy father's liſteners 
„watch all around — Yet my beloved, if, like me, 
„all fear thou deride; and like me, with courage 
„be armed, I know a third place, where weak is the 
„force of an oath; and where liſteners will find no 
„ acceſs ** — (Miller pauſes here, aud looks SA earneſily 
in the face) 

Louiſa, Why that earneſt look, father? 4 
| | Miller, (proceeding with the letter) ,, With un- . 

, ſhakeable firmneſs thou muſt wander through a long 
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go 


„dark paſſage; thou muſt pierce the black regions, 
„where thou wilt find Louiſa thy guide — Tenderneſs 

» mult pervade thy whole frame — The breath thou 
9» breatheit, muſt be the very breath of love — Louiſa 
„the grand goal of deſire — If thus inflexibly thy mind 
„be nerved, halte away when the clock of the 
„Carmelite fteeple ſtrikes twelve — But if ſoul thou 


„ do lack; and like a tame daſtard do ſhudder and 


» [hrink, daſh out the word courageous from thy ſex; 
9, for, a maiden overwhelms thee with ſhame.** 

Miiler, (looks at Lowſa for ſome time very fixedly, 
then in a low trembling voice) Aud this third place, 
Louiſa ? | | | 
Louiſa. Seek not to know it — It will be in vain 
Ferdinand will find it. | 

NMilien. Name it, my child; nor keep me longer in 
ſuſpenſe, | | | 
Louiſa. I know no ſoft and lovely name that ſuits 
it — O love! hadſt thou created titles, then what a 
name would this heavenly ſpot have had? — This third 
place, my goad father, is, (/00/ing at him pointedly) — 
the grave, 

Hiller. (/{negerirg to à chair) Oh Heavens! 

{0:i//a, Doth brightneſs terriſy; or doth beauty 
appal ? — Why fo ſhocked? — *Tis but the name that 
is fo hideous — Away with little fears! — What is in a 
name? — Do l not invite him to the ſweet abode of 
peace? — To the manſions of the bleſſed? — Suppreſs 
this dread; and keep in view the dazzling edifice of 
eternal blils — Thither | bend my way — Tis time to 
ſhilt this dilnal ſcene — High time to withdraw, when 
every moment we feel that we are ſcorned, 

Hiller, Then all my comfort is to learn, that ſuicide 
is your fixed intent — On God! — Suicide, that 


\, Wolt tremendous of crimes! — Of which to repent, no 
"ſpace of time is allowed; for, the very moment of 


gvilt is the period of life. 


or 


Louiſa. ( fitting on the chair near the table, and hiding 
her face with her hands) Merciful powers! 

Miller, (warmly) Oh Louiſa! — If in that heart of 
yours, there ſtil] be room to feel for him, whom once 
you gave the name of parent — Oh! mark my words — 
Low bave you bowed me, my only one; low! low! 
perhaps even to the grave! — Need | fay, you are 
my all, the very idol of my foul — And will you 
tear yourſelf, my only blefling from me; and leave me 
deſlitute of all that life eftecms ? 

Louiſa, (kiſſmg his hand with great emotion) Dear 
father, 1 quit this world your greateſt debtor; but in 
the liſe to come I will pay your fondneſs ten fold 
back. | 5 | 

Hiller, ( fixing her with his eye) Take hoed, my 
child, that your reckoning be not falle — (proceeding in 
a ſolemn manner) Shall we there meet, Loui? — On 
that grand ſolemn day, when the avepging band 
of the molt High will puniſh every act, repuytait to 
the law of faith + (Lowija /alls on her father's necks he 
continuing with great earnelneſs) On that awlul day, 
when tlie final doom of all muſt be according te the 
work achieved, vain will be the voice of lüpplication — 
vain a ſond father's interceſtion — The Judge of mankind 
will hold the ſcale of equity; and mutt be deaf to en- 
trealy and prayer — (will great feeling) How then? — 


Unhappy girl, how then ? 
Loa. (dinging around her falle s ue, Father, 
forbear — forbear. | 
Filler, Once more J warn you — Each faculty of 
thought collect — To follow your bier to the tomb 
would almoſt turn my brain; but (/fudurring ) thus to 
fee you ruth into your Slaker's preterce — 


* 


Lowuiſa, (H ohiutuꝝ kim, wvicteutiy; agjitattd) Huld here, 


for mercy's jake, my father, 


Bitter, (very mus ui,) Citi ine hot fu = viu are no 
more my child — and, to the weigbt Gi tvs, Where with 
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you are oppreſſed, add that, of having drawn upon 
yourſelf — a father's curſe. (Ruſhing out of the room.) 

Louiſa. (falling on her knee and ſtopping him) One 
moment ſtay — You muſt not leave me thus — What 
ſhould I do to regain my father's love? 

Miller. If the kiſſes and careſſes of a lover mere 
warmly animate you, than the tears, and ſobs of a 
father — die, | 

Louiſa. (after a violent conflift) I am — 1 am again 
your child — Oh! how weak is all, when weighed 
againſt a father's love and tenderneſs! — Ferdinand, 
thus I ſacrifice thee; (tearing the letter) and thus I ſeal 
a parent's peace and comfort, | 

Miller, Merciful Heaven | — Let this act be recorded 
on high — (overjoyed falling on his knee) Let this mark 
of elaſticity of mind be ſtamped on the annals of 
truth — To each parent 1 turn, to atteſt this bright deed, 
as now is inſtanced in my heaven - born child. 

Louiſa, Ceaſe, father, ceaſe — nor let me hear my 
nothings thus extolled — My own heart's pleaſure is 
ſufficient praiſe — (hearing ſome one coming) Quick let 
us away — | hear ſome oue. | 


SCENE IL — Enter FERDINAND. 


Louiſa, (ſhrieking ſhe throws herſelf on her fathers 
neck) Heavens! — Tis he! — ?Tis he! — 1 am loſt, 


Miller. Who? — Where? 

Louiſa. (her Fa turned from Ferdinand) Tis he 
himſelf! — To murder me he is come! 

Miller. (perceiving Ferdinand and * back) You 
here Major Faulkner ? 


Ferdinand. (he ſlowly approaches; then goes up to 
Louiſa, and looks her ſiernly in the face— a ſhort pauſe) 
Mark the infallible declaration of conſcience — Thanks 
for this ſurpriſe — The avowal is terrible, but clear; 


* 
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and happily ſaves the pain of further enquiry — Good 
evening, Miller, 

Miller, What brings you hither Major ? — Why 

thus take us by ſurpriſe, when we ſo little 3 of 
ſeeing you? 
Ferdinand, I have known the time, vie for my 
coming every minute of the day. was told — when 
anxious longing hung on every hour; and when by 
fond deſire the lazy - pacing clock was chidden — Then, 
Louiſa, ſome one was wont to exclaim ,, With what 
a heavy and retarding weight doth expectation load 
the wings of time!“ — (turning to Miller) Whence, 
friend, this wondrous change ? 

Miller. Major, I pray you, go — Depart, if yet ons 
ſpark of pity dwell within your breaſt — Before you 
entered my houſe, ſweet was the meal of the day: 
No wiſh we could form was uncrowned: Uncloudy 
each morn and each eve: But, ſince that fatal day, 
when firſt you ſaw this hapleſs maid, miſery has 
pierced the roof, which till then was the abode of 
content, 

Ferdinand, Cheer up, cheer up, old friend — Tidings 
of joy I come to communicate — Hopes, ſubſtantial 
hopes, I come now to impart. | | 

Miller. Major, mock not thus diſtreſs — Hopes to 
us? — Then from the very aſhes of deſpair theſe hopes 
muſt ſpring — No — No — No No — To us ſet is the 
bright planet of hope, 

Ferdinand. Lady Milford, the moſt dreaded obſtacle 
to our love, has juſt left the country — Nothing elſe is 
talked of — My father now conſents to our union — 
Fortune at length is propitious to our wiſhes; and I 
come to claim my lovely bride. 

Miller, (to Louiſa, who during this ſcene is ſeated by 
the table, her head ſunk on her arm) Regard him not, 
Louiſa; nor let his inſults add to your diſtreſs, 


Ferdinand. You think I am iu jeſt — By Heavens 1 
am not — My heart is open as my ſpeech — There is 
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Louiſa's throne — What! din the mien of chilling 
doubt? — Not yet the timid biufh of joy upon thoſe 
beauteous chevks ? — Wonderſul! — Falſehood muſt in— 
deed here be current coin, when ſterling truth meets 
ſuch diſtruſt — Believe then here a written evidence of 
purity and truth — (throwing before Louiſa her lelter to 
the Buron) „ 

Louiſa, (opens the letter aud /iihs down quite oppreſſed, 
as foon as ſhe ſiud it to be tat, wiitten by her to the 
Baron.) ; 

Miller. (without obſerving Louiſa, to Ferdinand). 
What mean you by that letter, Major? — I do not 
under itand you. | . 

Ferdinand, (pointing to Loui/a) Alk her, old man! — 

Too well lhe bas underiiood me. | | 
Miller, (/eeing Louija pale) Oh Heavens! — 
my child! 

| Ferdinand, Pale as death! — Never before did ſhe ſo 
beauteous leem — With that death - like face, what 
charms till now unſeen! — Conſcience! — Conſcience! — 
Thy voice how comprehenſive! — Thy compunction 
how eloquent! — To my ſtruck mind appears the grand 
effect of the laſt judgment's blaſt, that will from ſubtle 
fallehood's mien tear the very gloſs, which in this 
miſerable world ſo often cheats fair rectitude's aim; 
preys on integrity's truth; aud makes us wretched 
mortals bear woe's galling fetters; tiil, at length, 
haraſſed by rubs, we buckle on miſanthrope's garb ; 
loſe all cordial confidence towards human kind; are 


foes to all, and think all foes to us — Oh heavy, 
heavy doom! — Here (pointing to Loutfa) is that gloſs 
removed — Here is her firſt true face — There 1 will 


plaut a kils — (going to kijs Loui/a) 

Miller. (/lepping between him and Louiſa) Stand 
back! young man! — Do not thus harrow up a father's 
heart — From your inſidious careſſes I could not guard 
her; but, from your inſults, I can and will. 


— 
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Ferdinand. Old man, you much miſtake me — Each 
parental feeling of yours I conſider and reſpeft — But, 
be adviled — take henceſforth no part in a game, fo 
clearly loit — My bufinels now is not with you — 
"Tis with Louiſa I muit ſpeak — (!/aiing the letter out of 
Lowuiju's haud) Say, wretched girl!, is that letter 
thine ? „ : | 85 

Hiller, (earneſtly) Daughter be firm — For Heaven's 
fake now be firm, | 
__ Zouifa, Oh! my father, that letter — 

Ferdivand, Which by chance fell into my hands — 
Chance do I call it? — Ob Providence! — Dark and 
intricate, but wiſely ordained are all thy ways — When 
but a ſparrow falls, thy g2odnelſs is exerted — Why not 
when a demon is unmatked? I will be autwered — 
Didſt thou write that letter? Th 

Hiller, (aſide, imploring hey by ſigns) Steady, dear 
girl — Steady — But a bare yes, and the conflict is paſt 

Ferdinand, What! The father too deceived? — 
Well! each is cheated in his turn — Look how my fair 
one trembles! — Determined, but halt afraid, longer 
the matk to wear — Swear by thy God, the ſymbol of 
truth — Didſt thou write that letter? | 

| Loniſa, (after a ſiruggle, in which She and Miller 
converſe by lcoks) 1 did write that letter. 

Ferdinand. (/{aiids terrified) Louiſa — No — If my 


pulſe beat, tis falſe — If 1 ſtill move, and have my be- 


ing, it is falſe — Thou doit avow this crime, like the 
poor innocent wretch, from whom, when ſtretehed 
upon the infernal rack, conleſlion is forced of guilt, 
which never ſtained his mind | was wv violent — Wag 
I not, Louiſa? — and that letter thou dintt nut write, 
Louiſu. It was indeed truth winch | confelled, 

* Ferdinand, (waruity) J was not — "Twas nat | fay-— 

*twas not — It is not within potlibility's capacious ſphere, 


that :now thou doit fpeak truth — Sv conteious am 1 


of it, that 1 again do aik, if that damued feraw] was 
penned by thee or not — Bit, wo — I atk it not — 1 atk 
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it not — leſt, peradventure, another yes, tremendous as 
the former was, ſhould ſtrike my aſtoniſhed ear; and 
hurl me into miſery's abyſs, whence no exit I ſhould 
ever know — (/hort pauſe, during which he conteme 
plates Louiſa with admiration) But yes — (animated) my 
whole ſtock of bliſs I'll ſtake upon this angel's brow ; 
for, it appears to me, as eaſily could I with theſe two 
hands the earth's big chaos graſp; as that a mind of 
ſuch ſeraphick ſweetneſs could thus beguile the 
cauſe of truth — (turning to Louiſa) Louiſa, free from 
all doubt, I atk thee — Didſt thou write that letter? 


| Louiſa, Then by the God of all — I did. 


Ferdinand. (thuuderſiruck and falling againſt the 
ſeens) Merciful Heavens! 


(Here it is left tothe judgment of the after, how to expreſs 
the anguiſh, which this laſt declaration of Louiſa oc- 
ca ſions — Let the actor ſufficiexitly weigh Ferdinand's 
preſent dread/ul jiate of mind, and he will readily 
allow, that it would have been @ groſs violation of 
nature, to have made Ferdinand here roar out &@ 
long ſpeech, iudicative of the agony experienced; 
ſince it is a very prevalent opinion amongſt thoſe 
who know the human mind, that all violeut emotions 
are not exprejjed by ſpeech; — judicious looks, geſlte 
eulation, properly adapted to the ſituation, denote 
mental diſquiet with far greater effeil. — During this 

 firuggle of Ferdinand's, Louiſa's eyes ſhould be rivetted 
on him, watching him with all imaginable anxiety: 
and they ought to expreſs the lively concern which ſhe 
takes in his diſtreſs — On the otner hand, Miller's 
whole manner ſhould diſcover the diſtruſt which he 
has of Louiſa's firmneſs on this occafion ; and he ought 
to be conſlantly endeavouring, though in vain , to 

_ avert her attention 3 | 


Ferdinand. One more requeſt — (with an almoſt 


totally exhauſted voice) It is the laſt — My head burns — 


Louiſa! will you make me a glaſs of lemonade? 


— — —  — — 


— ——— 


IE 


Jaun. Flis moment — (with great feeling) Only be 
compoied! (leaves the room.” 


SCENE III. — FERDINAND and MILLER. 
Ay ſoon as Loniſa leaves the room, Ferdinand walks 


uy and down for ſome minutes, AIMS Acroſs, head 
ſunk — At length Millern with the voice of pity ſays 


to him) 
Miter, Dear Major, how from my heart I pity you! 
Ferdinand. O! — away with pity, my good friend, 


if that be all the comfort you can give — (continuing to 
alk about) Miller, at this moment I can ſcarcely tell, 
what brought me hither. | 

Miller. Surely, Sir, you have not forgot, that you 


ſometimes come here to learn to play upon the flute. 


Fer diuand. True — True — 1 fondly thought, that. 
where the ſoft charms of mufick were known; there 
the mind, by harmony attuned, turned on fincerity's 
pole, and echoed to concord's mild ſounds — But, 


| harſh have been the tones of our flute — (falling upon 
Miller's neck) But, you are not to blame, ald man! — 


The fault is not in you. 
Miller, No — as I hope for mercy, it is not. 
Ferdinand, ( ſhort Ho — TE again up and 


down, the room) 


Willey, I cannot conceive, wh thus detain 


Louiſa — With your leave, Major, I'll ſee for the 


lemonade, 


Ferdinand. No haſte, good Miller — (aſide) eſpecially 
not for you, old man — What was I going to lay ? — 


Oh — I recolle& — Louila is not your only child? 


Miller, She is my only child; nor do | wiſh far 
more — In her is centred all my joy, my lole delight, — 
My girl juſt fills up all the room within her ſather's 


heart — (weeping) Aud whilſt with her I am bleſſed, 1 
G 
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ſhall always ſay, that I am, though poor, a very 


very happy man. 


Ferdinand. violently agitated) Ha! — ſee for the 
drink good Miller. | 


SCENE IV. 
FERDINAND alone. 
His only child ? — Oh heavens! — All his ſtock of hap. 


pineſs in this wide world? — Murderer! feelſt thou that? 
Deprive a venerable poor old man of the laſt gleam 


of comfort! — Am | then grown fo callous? - What! 


Daſh the crutch, on which the cripple leaned, in 
pieces beſore his feet? — (hort pauſe) And when with 
ſoft affection's throb he hurries home, eager in his 
Louiſa's face to caſt up the ſum of all his joy — 
Good God! will he not find her lifeleſs on the bed of 
death? — Clay-cold each animated charm of loveli- 
neſs and youth? — Have I a heart for that? — No — 
no — no — I will proceed no further in this plan — 
Here let me pauſe; and of this picture take a ſad ſur- 
vey — (another ſhort pauſe) — Soft! ſoft! — A ray of ra- 


diant light breaks forth — (again fixed in thought) Oh! 


I am ſhallow - minded, and lack the faculty and power 
to diſtinguiſh between the amiably and infidiouſly dif- 
poſed; for, can ſhe, whoſe corrupt mind can thus 
dwell on duplicity's wiles, thus doat on hypocriſy's 
arts, be formed to watch around an aged father's bed; 
and ſmooth the brow of care? — No — Impoſſible! — 

By the hand above, that heart was never framed to 
perform thoſe tender offices of ſweet filial piety, which 
could thus renounce the lovely dictates of tenderneſs; 
and thus vilely abuſe paſſion's ſacred and refined glow. 
Then why ſo timid? — Why ſhrink from that which 
merit and not cruelty reflects? — Who knows, what 
heart. rending pangs by this one act I may a father 
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ſave? — For one, whoſe nature thus clings to miſchief 
and deceit, is capable of all — (ia thought for a mo- 
ment) — It is reſolved! 


SCENE v. 


FERDINAND, MILLER, and LOUTSA. 


Louiſa. (with a faltering voice, handing Ferdinand 
the glaſs of lemonade) If it be not to your iking, Ma- 
jor Faulkener, you will be ſo good as to mention it. 

Ferdinand. (takes the glaſs, ſets it down, aud goes up 
to Miller) My good Miller, 1 had nearly forgotten 
ſomething — Will you do me a favour? | 

Miller, With the greateſt pleaſure, Sir. 

Ferdinand. I am at this hour expected at my father's 
to ſupper — But I am juſt now in ſuch miſerable 
ſpirits, that all company would be abſolutely intolerable 
to me — Will you juſt ſtep, and leave word that I am 
prevented joining the party? . 

Louiſa. Father, let me go — I ſhall ſoon be back. 

Miller, No — No — I will go — ”Tis dark, child. 


Ferdinand, And beſides, here is a letter directed to 
him — lt came this evening encloſed in one to me — 
Will you take charge of it; and deliver it to his 
private ſecretary ? | | 

Louiſa, (alarmed at the thought of being left alone 
with Ferdinand) But, father, I could do this as well as 
you — Let me go, I pray. 

Miller. You go, Louiſa? — At this time of the nicht? 
and alone too? — No — No— No — 1 ſhall return in a 
few minutes — (goes) | 

- Ferdinand. 'Tis quite dark, Louiſa— You had better 
light your father — (As ſoon as Lauiſa leaves the room 
with the candle, in order to light her father, he goes to the 
table, and puts poiſon into the „ By Heaven it 
G 2 
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is decreed ! — She falls! — The powers above give the 
terrible nod of aſſent — Her guardian angel m_ 
and vengeance is awake!!! 


SCENE VI. 
FERDTNAN D and L O UTS A. 


(Louiſa returns ſlowly with the light, ſets it down, 
looking at Ferdinand with great fear aud anxiety — 
Then ſhe places herjelf at the harp, wſichor d which is at 


one fide of the room.) 
(4 long and expreſſive ſilence ſhould precede this ſcene) 


Louiſa. Major Faulkener, I wiſh that you would 
take your flute; and we would play this leſſon 
together. 

Ferdinand. (fixed in 8 aud gloomy, he makes 
no anſwer — pauſe.) 

Louiſa, Or, at a game at cheſs, ſhall I take the 
revenge which, you know, you owe me? — Shall 
we play? 

Ferdinand. (as before e, he makes no anſwer — another 
panſe) nh 

Louiſa, But perhaps you would like better to 
retaliate upon me at your favourite game of Piguet — 
(Ferdinand makes no anſwer) Major Faulkener, I have 
juſt finiſhed {drawing the pattern for the waiſtcoat, 
which I promiſed to embroider for you; would you 
like to ſee it? 

Ferdinand. (head ſunk and tof in thought, he makes 
no anſwer — pauſe,) 

Louiſa. Oh! — I am very wretched, 

Ferdinand. Art thou indeed? ? — That may well be 
true, 

Louiſa, As | pid Major Faulkener, we 
do not ſuit each other at this moment — We are 
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wretched company one to another — I trembled, I 
conſe!s, at the thought of our being left alone, when 
juſt now you ſent my father away. 

Ferdinand, (with affetted levity) We mope too much 
to night, to be ture — Suppole we call in ſome of the 
neighbours; and of this tedious duet make a merry 
quintetto -— Ay, by my honour, the clevereſt thought, 
in a ſituation hke ours — We will be {prightly, and 
laugh at dull care; and, by the help of fome ſons of 


gay mirih, we will try to revenge ourtelves on all the 


filly high - flown reveries of paſſion and love. 

Louiſa. (looking at him with ſurpriſe) Ferdinand 
Faulkener! 

Ferdinand, (pm flag the firain of Jevit 4) Nay! why 
not? — Thon, Louiſa, muſt be the very firit to ſay, that 
they are all mere fools, who conſtantly prate of never 
fading affection, and everlaſting love — Eternal ſame, 
nels palis — Variety, dear, dear variety only forms the 
ſoul of delight — (e, finding himſelf unable to ſup- 
port this levity any longer) Oh Heavens! — That word 
mult be the very laſt — I can no longer thus diſſemble. 


Louiſa. (with feeling) Oh Faulkener! Faulkener! — 
How it grieves me to ſee thee ſo wretched! _ 


Ferdinand, I wretched ? — Who has told thee ſo? — 
Woman! — Too fiend-like art thou to feel — How 
then of others the ſenſations weigh ? — So — So — She 
knew, how ber medicine would operate; — Death and 
perdition! — She knew all this; and yet could — 
Oh! — Oh! — Oh! — thus whelm me in agony's 
oulf — (eri) Serpent! — Tais avowal ſeals thy 
doom — Had l not heard that word, to thy folly's 
madnefs I chould have imputed thy crime; and in the 
boſom of contempt have buried all my rage — 
But now — now — (/{riking his forehead) So, when 
this imp's trick thou playedſt, thou didſt it not in vile 
imbecility's form, but in that of the very demon of 
malice and guile — (he fratches the glaſs and drinks) 
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The lemonade is taſteleſs — (/neering mur aud 
ſhakin 3) Sadly flat — Taſte it! 

- Loaiſa, Oh Heavens! — Groundleſs were not my 
terrors for this ſcene. | 

Ferdinand, (in a commanding manner) Taſte it! 

Louiſa. (takes the glaſs and erinks) 

Ferdinand. (turns auay, with a ſudden paleneſs, to 
the fartheſt corner of the room, as ſoon as ſhe Uh ond to 
arink) 

Louiſa The lemonade is good, : 

Ferdinand. (/ſhuddering with horror) May good 
come of it then! | 

Loni/a. Oh Faulkener! — Didſt thou but know, how 
crueliy thou wrongſt my heart. 

Ferdinand. (looks at her, but makes no reply). 

Loutja. The time will come, Ferdinand. 

Ferdinand, (looks _— ſeverely at her , but ſays 
nothing) 

Louiſa. Ves, Ferdinand, a time indeed will come, 

when thou wilt own, how cruelly hard 1s my lot, 
Fei dainaud, (walks about with increaſing animation, 
becoming every moment more and mos e dijiurbed) Good 
God! — (raking off his ſword, and looking at it with 
great emotion) Once my pride! — my glory — my 
delight — farewell! — (zhrowing it away) My ſteel 
alas! will ſhine no more! — My finewy arm I ſhall no 
longer toſs! — My country — my dear native country I 
can ſerve no more! 

Louija, My God! — what is the. matter with you ? 

Ferdinaud Oh! — only a little too confined — Now 
1 ſhall be more at eale. 

Louiſa. You had better drink a little more of the 
lemonade — That will cool you. 

Ferdinand. That is true — The wench i is kind — But 
that they all are. | 

Louiſa. ( throwing herſelf into his arms with the 
utmoſt tenderneſs) Do | live to hear this from my 
Ferdinand? 
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Ferdinand. (rejefling her embrace) Away! — we have 
done with that — No more of thy inſidious lures — | 
None of thoſe loft and melting looks — Thy languiſhing 
eye | now behold with antipathy — Serpent with the 
tongue of guile, thou mayſt now, if thou wilt, dart on 
me thy deadly venom — Armed with griſly terror, 
thou mayſt now try to deſtroy me by thy touch; but 
mark — now 1 am awake; and thy fell aim 1 can 
parry with might. 

Louiſa. That it ſhould come to this! — (going up 
the /iage) | 

Ferdinand. (looking after her with admiration) And 
ſtill what harmony of form! — What perſect ſym- 
metty: — All ſo divinely beauteous! — In every part the 
work of Heaven's moſt happy hour! — Celeſtial powers! 
I do not murmur, nor rebel; — but, in a clime ſo 
exquiſite, why ſhould the dire 2 of inſection be 
known? 

Louiſa, Am I doomed to hear this ? — And yet 
to undeceive him I dare not attempt. | 

Ferdinand. And then that heavenly melody of 
voice, ſo in concord with that ſoft look of melancholy, 
which captivates the ſoul — Oh! — would not one have 
thought, that ſhe was the very mirror of ſweetneſs and 
love, reflecting at once all that the high hand of Pro- 
vidence could give, even when moſt diſpoſed to bleſs? 
— What pity, that, when by the Creator's hand, that 
grand, noble, finiſhing touch was given, the framing 
heart and mind — Good God! — How in that moment 
erred thy mighty arm 

Louiſa, (aſide) Rebellious youth! — Even at the 
throne of Heaven he dares to level his attack. _ 

Ferdinand. ( falling upon her neck) Once again, 
Louiſa — Once again let me fold thee in theſe arms, as 
on that day, when in my heart dawned aftettion's firit 
morn: When o'er thy lovely form, fixed and enrap- 
tured I hung; and from thy Ferdinand's breaſt the 
firſt figh of love was revealed — (mated) Oh Louiſa! 
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call to mind that bright honr, when firſt faltered my 
name on thy tongue; and ſoft tenderneſs flowed from 
thy lips — Heavens! — How then throbbed my 
warm heart with content! — How glowed my fond 
mind with delight! — The very harveſt of joy ſeemed 
at haudz and attained the ſummit of bliſs — But, 
now — here (porrting to the heart) rankles the dart 
of diſtreſs; — here (/{riking his forehead with anguiſh) 
grows black miſery's fang; and horror is around me 
as light — Where'er I look, 1 behold deſtruction's 
fell fiend — Whereſoe'er I] turn, I fee] the harrowing. 
gripe of that monſter deſpair — (in tears) Oh Louiſa! 
Louiſa! Louiſa! — why was I thus cruelly deceived ? 

Loniſa. Faulkener! Faulkener !— I ſtop not. thy tears 
— Weep on — Weep on — Check not the kindly guſh 
— To thy tears | am entitled, but not to thy wrath. 

Ferdiaand. Oh! be not deceived — From the fource 
of dejection theſe tears do not flow — Thoſe are preci— 
ous, to mine if compared — Not thoſe pearly drops 
that ſtart from the bright humid eye, when the heart 
with mild tendernels melts — Not the guſh of aflection's 
iweet ſpring; nor the torrent of rapture's warm ſtream 
— Touched are then leniibility's chords; — awake 
each {ine nerve — The tear then is the ſymbol of com- 
fort, not ſorrow — But mine are like the fad maniac's 
groans, which only re-echo the firſt caule of bis wild- 
neſs and woe, 

Louiſa. Oh ſpare me Faulkener ! — Spare my aching 
brealt! Durſt 1 but open theſe lips, thy ears 1 could 


ſtun with lurpriſe: — But, by the decree of {tern fate, 
my tongue is clogged with the bars of reſtraint; and, 


- whilſt there thoſe fetters remain, diſcord 7 ſever 
our hearts, aud our minds can know no relief. 

Þ Fer diaund, What meant thou by reſtraint 7 — If now 
 obligation's curs'd ſhackles thou feel, Oh! — 'tis time 
to looſen them all — If even by oaths thou be bound, 
forget them now; for, at hand is the hour, which all 
numan ties muſt i diffolve* — Oh Loviſa, elne — this 
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moment declare — How long has the Baron thy 
love? | 

Louiſa, Aik what thou wilt, for ever are ſealed my 
lips. | 
llerdiu aud. (very pointedly) For thy own ſake lin- 
plore thee to ſay — Has the Burou thy love or 
eſteem ? 

Louiſa, (makes no anſwer — pauſe.) 

4erdinand., Oh Louila! the ſands of life are rapidly 
running away — Then do not tarry; but ſay, * the 
Baron ity love or regard? 

Louiſa. (makes nv anſwer — parnſe,) 

lerdinand, Oh! — knew thou but all, with haſte 
wouldit thou folve every doubt; and each flying mo- 
went thou would'lt ftrive to keep back — (iz à low 
vice) Lovila! Louila! Short — Oh fhort is thy time 
hexe on earth! | 

Louiſa. (looks at him fearfully, but ſays nothing — 
pauſe) 

Ferdinand. (in great agitation) Well then in thunder 
thus — Sneak — How Jang has the Baron thy love? — 
5 fling ou one knee, ard graſping her hand eagerly; p 
theu with great emotion) Louila! Before this taper 
burn out, thou wilt be — no more. 

Louiſa. (terrified) Gracious God! — What is all 
this? ( frking down again upon the chair) and now [ 
am feeble and laint, 

Ferdiuaid, What! — Already 2 — My ſterious indeed? 
— Thoſe very nerves, unmoved, when the baſe act o“ 
guilt was performed — unſhaken, when the comſort of 
man was at flake, by a poor grain of arienic are fully 
dejliroyed, | | EE 
/ viciſa, Ha! Poiſon! Poiſon! — Oh Heavenly 
Powers! . . | 
Fe, dinaud, Yes Louiſa, when that drink thou didſt 
taſte, at that moment thou ſignedit death's bond. 

{.outija, Is it iudeed ſo? — Death 5 — Death Lo Imme- 
diate death! — Father of mercy! — diſregard me not. 
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Ferdinand, (looks at her with all imaginable anxiety.) 

Louiſa. (growing weaker and weaker) Oh my poor 
father! — Ferdinand can nothing fave me? — I ſpeak 
for my father's jake. 

Ferdizand. Nothing can ſave thee, Louiſa — But 
be at peace -- | ſhall cloſe my eyes with thee — Hence 


we depart together. 
Leuiſa, Ha: — Thou too F erdinand? — Poiſon from 


thee? — Oh God of gooduets! — On him turn thy 
meek eye of forgiveneſs. | 

Ferdinand Look to thy own account, Louiſa — 
That way 1 dread to think. | 

' Louiſa. Ferdinand, Ferdinand — I can no i be 
filent — I am now about to tell thee ſomething « 
which will almoſt petrity thee. 

Ferdinand. oh great ——y Ha — Speak! — 


Speak! 
Loui/a. Death d every oath; e now, | 


though too late, I will tell thee a truth, which, if _ 
fooner divulged, might have ſaved and preſerved 
us both, | <-> Re 
Ferdinand, What do I hag <= Impoſſible! 

| Louiſa The whole earth contains not a wretch fo 
miſerable as thou art; for — innocent | die, 

Ferdiuaud, (thunder/ſiruck) What! — What! .— 

Recolle& thylelf — Declare the truth, even awſul 
though it be — and ſwear — | 


Louiſa. By what? 
Ferdinand, (eager ly) By what i is deareſt to thy part- 


ing ſoul. 

Louiſa, Then let me ſwear by our firſt kiſs of love, 
affeftion's balmy pledge — By that I ſwear, that, ſince 
that hour, when firſt by tender concord and aſſent we 

ſealed our mutual vows, I never have been falle to 
my Faulkener, innocence, or truth — And what im- 
ports that letter, which thus fatally deſtroys us both —- 
(feeling the poiſon) Oh! What ſhoots through all my 
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ns Ferdinand, now I may ſpeak — Alas! that 
letter, — 


W Ha! — that letter! — I charge thee — 
Speak, I do conjure thee, ſpeak ! 


Louiſa. (ſpeaking with difficulty, from extreme 
weakneſs) Oh! deareſt Ferdinand, that letter — Call 
up all thy mind to hear a dreadful tale — that letter — 
Oh! — that fatal letter was wrung from me by thy 
father — What my hand wrote, my heart abhorred. 


Ferdinand, (claſping his hands towards Heaven, and 
all at once falling profirate ou the ground) Oh inhuman 
father ! 


Louiſa, (in agony) Oh! — now the poiſon works — 


Ferdinand, forgive — 'twas — all — by — force 
— (Ferdinand ſupports her) Thy — Louiſa — would 
— have — preferred — even — death — But 
— *twas — from — priſon — to — releaſe — 
my — father — alſo — I — cannot — tell — 
thee — all — (/nking more and more.) 


Ferdinand. Heaven of my heart! — Quit me not 
thus, 


Louiſa, My — head — turns — round — All 
— is — dark — Blefſings — on — thee — 
my — deareſt — Ferdinand! — Oh Heaven! — 
Mercy! — Oh! — Oh! — Oh! — (dies) 


Ferdinand, (ſinking down by the body) Angel of 
Heaven! — fly me not thus — Nor leave me to made 


neſs a prey! 


Preſi dent. (without) Is my ſon here ? — Where 
can 1 find my ſon? 


———— — c —————ĩ yea Peg ag 


| 
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SCENE tie laſt. 


Euler PRESIDENT, 


Pref lent, (Ferdinant's letter in his hand) What can 
this mean, my fon? — I hope not — 


| Ferdi;iand, Tis now too late to hope — Murderer! 

ſee your work — ( pernting to the body of J. bia) Gage 
on her, who is alas! — no more — She was my [weet 
Louila — See you that mild angelick face? It was — 
tlie mirror of truth — There fix your looks — How 
lovely is ſhe, even in death! — Aﬀtempered to the ties 
of tenderneſs was her mind — Yet my father has 
deprived her of life — (7 agony) Ti 
well — 1 feel the potent draught, 


Pr ejcent, My fon! — my fon! — Is there no remedy ? 


Ferdinins, None — None — You have caſt the 
fatal die — Sic ſleeps alas! to wake no more! 


Prefideiit, (trying to take Ferdinaud's hand) Your 
hand, good Ferdinand. | 


Ferdiaunii, (refuſes giving las father his hand, [has 
king hits heaa.) | 


P;efidert, Who ſo miſerable as Il am? 
Rille... (bellind the ſcenes) Louiſa! Louiſa! my 
child | wy child! ER 
Enter MaLLER. 
Miller. Where are you my girl? — Louiſa, where 


are you? They talk of poiſon — poiſon is tle cry — 
(ſeeing Lo:iſa dead, he ſli iets out) Who has done 


& 
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this? — My only one, ſpeak! — (receiving 19 N27, he 
takes her hand) What! — lifelets? — Gracious Cows 


ers! — Major! — explain. 


Ferdinand. (pointing to the Prefitent) Lock tb my 
father for Louiſa's life — He tore her from me — 
He could not bear to fee the angel live. 


Miller. (Falls on one {de of Lonifa's bade, Fer ie 
. 4 . 
4and being on the other, witence lie does net move duving 
the remaining part of ihe ſcene.) 


Ferdinand. (with a faint voice) l come Louiſa —foon 


we ſhall be again united — No power, or thue will 


part us then, ſoon we fhall meet in thoſe brighter 


regions, where no ſhaſt of malice can ever reach us 
— (u agoni/, and in broken accents) Ha! — cruel poi- 
ſon! — 'Tis the laſt ſtruggle, | | 


Preſiaent, My dear Ferdinand! — Can you forgive 
your wretched father? : 


Ferdinand, My moments are but ſhort — (voice 
more and more exlauſied) Why ſhauld I difturb your 
ſuture days, by witholding wy forgiveneſs ? — Take 
it. — ( holding lis jaiher”s hand) And fo may Heaven 
have mercy upon me! — Ah Sir! — How glorjous the 
certainty, that, with this my act of reconcilement, 
the paſt could be obliterated from your memory! — 
But, alas! | fear *tis otherwiſe ordaived; and that, in 
ſome ſuture day, the idea of her {pointing to Loniy's 
corpſe) mournfal image will obſtruct all peace — Before 
your ſteps her ſaded form will glide; Her dying moan, 
alas! will ſtrike your conlcjous ear — (ia agony) Oh! 


- — Oh! my burſting heart! 


Preſident. (eagerly kijing Ferdinand's hand) Oh! my 
fon, my fon! — A curie on my ambitious views — 
A curſe upon my former unkindnels. 


ITO 


Ferdinand, Think not of it — (Aubing) Oh! — 
Oh! — Oh! — If poſſible — Bright be your remaining 
days and Heaven grant, that you may happily cloſe 
life's finiſhing ſcene! — But, my father — (Hointiug to 
Miiter) — forget — not — that — broken hearted man — 
— You have — robbed — him —of — his —all — He —is — 
old — and — poor — Need — [| ſay — more? — Oh! — 
Oh !— Oh! — That — pang is the laſt — Louiſa — | — come 

Preſident. (kneeling down by the dead body of his 
jon.) * 
(The curtain falls to flow muſic.) 


FINIS. 
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